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CCORDING to the statement of the Minister of Railways, 
the Intercolonial, which for the fiscal year ending 
June 30, 1903, had a surplus of $127,670, now shows 

for the first ten months of the present fiscal year a deficit of 
$547,772. The increased expense of fuel and labor and $40,000 
extra for clearing off snow, are brought to account for the 
chief part of the deficit not charged against the betterment 
of the road. An evening paper-protests against the reiterated 
excuse for these deficits, of the statement that the Inter- 
colonial was not built and cannot be entirely managed as a 
business enterprise. Its construction was promised as an 
inducement to bring the Maritime Provinces into Confedera- 
tion, and that it was so promised and constructed seems to 
me to justify the excuse. It was made longer than it needed 
to be, possibly cost more than it should have cost, the 
freight and passenger rates are lower than those of privately 
owned roads, and the apparent annual deficit really means little 
more than that. the people along the line have been able to 
secure better prices for their produce and to travel about more 
cheaply by reason of the bargain that was made at Confedera- 
tion. There is such a thing as a good arrangement being 
too lopsided and being carried too far. West of Montreal 
we are getting little benefit from these low rates, but if we 
had government-owned roads run on the same scale of pas- 
senger and freight tariffs it would compensate us in Ontario 
for practically bearing three-fifths of the loss incurred by the 
Intercolonial. If, indeed, the whole country had government- 
owned roads, and took the deficit money out of the people 
indirectly, through taxes, we would all of us be better off 
ultimately than we find ourselves, pinched as we are at every 
turn by corporations which insist on making big dividends on 
greatly watered stock. The people of the Maritime Provinces 
would not think for a moment of having the Intercolonial 
turned into a private railway enterprise, and it is to be 
hoped they would cheerfully bear their share of any burdens 
which might be incurred if government ownership were adopted 
throughout the Dominion. It would be better for us all to 
be well used by government roads, and to pay any deficit 
in the expenses of working them, if there should be any, than 
to be perpetually struggling to keep the railroads, largely 
built and paid for by ourselves, from considering that Canada 
is nothing but a right of way over which their trains are to 
be run for the collection of tribute for bond-owners and stock- 
holders, who neither live with us nor spend their money 
here. 

The three greater railways are struggling fiercely as to 
who shall have the land in the burned district south of Front 
street. The C.P.R. and the G.T.R. have been moving and 
countermoving, and endeavoring to arrange the matter to 
their mutual advantage, while Toronto and the leaseholders 
of the land have had to stare at the ruins and wonder when 
something would be done. Now the Canadian Northern shoves 
in and seems to have rather got the best of both the other 
outfits, while Toronto and the leaseholders are still wonder- 
ing how much, if any, say they are to have in the matter. 
Rather a striking illustration of how nearly the railroads 
are right in considering that they have practically expro- 
priated this country, and have a right to order the 
population to vacate, and would do so if a country without 
any people could provide sufficient business to pay dividends. 

* 
R. E. F. CLARKE in® ‘the House of Commons on 
Tuesday read a letter from the London “Times” ot 
Tune }!, rebnking, Mr. Herbert as an ultra loyalist 

for having had something to say on the Dundonald matter. 
The letter read by Mr. Clarke was signed by Mr. W. T. R. 
Presion, an Immigration Commissioner employed by Canada, 
who, it would seem, feels called upon to protrude himself 
into prominence wherever possible. Mr. Clarke was anxious 
to know “if the Government approved or disapproved of this 
sort of thing, whether it was Mr. Preston’s duty as an official 
of the Canadian Government to rush into print with an 
ex-parte, inaccurate, and therefore misleading, statement 
on a matter concerning which there was a great diversity 
of opinion in Canada.” Hon. Mr. Sifton had only lately seen 
the letter, but said the matter was one which would have 
to be considered. Whether Mr. Preston in the present in- 
stance deserves more than a reprimand is unimportant, but 
something certainly should be done to suppress the bumptious- 
ness of an official who, energetic and valuable as he may be, 
is continually butting into everything that is likely to bring 
him notoriety. He evidently has the ear of the man who 
writes the cables for the Canadian Associated Press, towards 
which the Government pays a subsidy of some $15,000 a year. 
Frequently—so frequently, in fact, that it seems almost 
daily—the trivial doings of Mr. Preston are wired to this 
country as of equal importance with the performances of 
the Prime Minister and the King. One day not long ago the 
waste-paper basket in Mr. Preston’s office was burned, and 
the cable told with great elaboration that the fire would not 
have taken place if Mr. Preston’s orders had been obeyed 
about putting some o'd thing or other in the receptacle. When 
one of Mr. Preston’s family was married the details of the 
wedding and the presents were cabled to this country as 
if a royal personage had married a millionaire. We have 
had enough news about Mr. Preston, and it is to be hoped 
that this parliamentary enquiry will result in finding out 
who the dickens he is, anyhow, and cause somebody to inti- 
mate to him that the less we hear about him in future 
the better, except in connection with the job for which he 
is paid. 
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* 
SOMEWHAT heated discussion is being carried on in 
the pages of “Harper’s Weekly” concerning the 
soundness, not to say morality, of Dr. Lyman Abbott’s 
advice to a woman who wrote to him for direction when her 
domestic relations became somewhat tangled. Dr. Abbott 
is one of those sane preachers who refuse to shut their eyes 
to the fact that human nature exists, and that it is pretty 
much alike no matter where or under what circumstances 
we find it. In this case the woman wrote him describing 
a situation which she evidently deemed heretofore unheard of. 
She had been married for a number of years to a man who 
had always treated her with the greatest respect and devo- 
tion. Their lives were in all respects happy. Then one day 
she discovered that she “was not the only one,” that her 
husband’s affection was shared with another woman. His 
moral conduct was still unquestioned, and when accused by 
his righteously indignant wife he freely acknowledged the 
truth of the charge, and at once cut off all relations with 
the other woman. He confessed, however, that he still had 
a strong affection for her, though the wife admitted that his 
love for her showed no signs of falling off. This is the 
situation that the wife regards as “a dreadful nightmare, a 
horror, ete.” At moments she even contemplates suicide. To 
this outburst Dr. Abbott wisely replies by suggesting that 
the husband may have about as much right, if not more, to 
complain of her as she has to be dissatisfied with him. He 
says: “You say your husband’s action has been innocent. 
Why not assume that his motives also have been innocent? 

Is it wrong for a husband to find interest and attrac- 
tion in the society of a woman other than his wife? Is it 
wrong for a wife to find interest and attraction in the society 
of a man other than her own husband? It may be. It may 
not be. It depends entirely upon the circumstances, the 
conditions, the nature and degree of the interest and the 
attraction. No one person, not even a faithful and loyal 
wife, can fill to the full all the life of any other person, 
though he be a devoted husband. . . All that a wife 
has any right to ask is that kind of loyalty. and devotion 
which puts her first and supreme in his regard. . . . If 
your husband were abandoning you for some other com- 
panion, it would be right that you should feel the keenest 
sorrow and indignation. But the reverse is the case,” 
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self and her exaggerated sorrows, and to pay more attention 
to making herself and her surroundings attractive and 
happy. Any unprejudiced person will, I believe, readily admit 
that Dr. Abbott’s advice is sound and wholesome. Yet the 
editor of “Harper’s Weekly” has taken it up and is trying 
to make a “higher life” issue of it, and his readers are busily 
engaged in writing letters, many of which reveal an equal 
ignorance of human nature and good English construction. 
Let those who disapprove of the course of conduct outlined 
by Dr. Abbott for the guidance of the “Troubled Woman” in 
this case, apply the injured innocence method to their own 
domestic troubles—if they are so unfortunate as to have 
any—and see where it will land them. It is very largely 
people with these views who supply the divorce courts with 


usiness, 
J all-round good shot, good sport and good newspaper man, 

told in last Saturday’s “News” of his recent ride with 
three other members of the Governor-General’s Body Guard 
from Niagara camp to Toronto, a distance of ninety miles, in 
23 hours and 25 minutes. Considerable has already been said 
of the ride of these four troopers, and how their tent and 
camp outfit, including rations for themselves and _ horses, 
weighing 157 pounds, were carried on a pack horse. I have 
not seen Mr. Innes nor had any of the details from him, but I 
imagine that the pack horse was his idea, for he has been 
accustomed to that sort of thing on the plains. Much has 
recently been said about what the Canadian militia should do 
and be, but I have read nothing more instructive—and delight- 
fully breezy and entertaining as well—than the two-column 
illustrated story showing the wonderful mobility which can 
be achieved by mounted militia. The article itself made no 
attempt to teach the Minister of Militia, Lord Dundonald or 
anybody else how to handle a cavalry troop, but it taught a 
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thinks so strongly that he has written to the “Globe” telling 
it, in effect, to mind its own business, or else go to night 
school and get better informed. The “Globe” has intimated 
to Mr, Boland that it does not like his style, and Inspector 
Hughes, having butted into the argument, is flatly told that 
he has his facts on crooked. Altogether it is a warm little 
roast, but not nearly so heated as things would be if by any 
hocus-pocus some Public school trustee were to intrude upon 
the Separate School Board and try to stick his finger into 
some dish which was being made there. If he should vote or 
try to vote on even so small a matter as appointing a janitor 
or defining his duties, the row would be terrific. 
* 
°° HE “Canadian Baptist” of the 30th ult., under the editorial 
heading “Unpatriotic and Unchristian,” reads its 
Methodist brethren a homily on accepting involuntary 
contributions. “We confess,” it begins, “that we were sur- 
prised and pained to read the announcement by the press the 
other day that the Board of Governors of Alma College, St. 
Thomas, had accepted the bonus of $15,000, recently voted by 
that city to aid this Methodist school to secure a large in- 
dividual benefaction, with a view of relieving the school from 
the incubus of a hampering debt.” The “Baptist” further 
says it had hoped that the bonus would have been refused 
“because of the unwillingness with which Christian people, of 
course including Baptists, must pay the tax that this bonus 
places upon them, and because of the unchristian and unwise 
principle it endorses and enforces.” 
lute sincerity no doubt, that it has no ill-feeling towards Alma 
College as a school, or to the denomination governing it, it 
concludes: “In the name of conscience, in the name of the truest 
patriotism, and in the name of a robust Christianity, we still 
eall upon the Methodists to decline the gift and shoulder 
the burden in another way.” 
I am sure the Baptist brethren will excuse the liberty if I 
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good lesson all the same. Innes’s description of the horses, four | paraphrase the last sentence quoted: “In the name of con- 


of them broncos, was funny, but the most interesting point 
was the fact that the animals arrived in Toronto “leg-weary 
but not unduly tired, eating heartily as soon as stabled. Their 
backs were pronounced in perfect condition. In the morning 
they were again examined, with the same result.” On the 
following day “all the beasts used in this ride took a twenty- 
five mile canter to their homes at Stanley Mills,’ and Mr. 
Innes adds, “I have a letter before me as I write from their 
owner, expressing content at the condition in which he finds 
them.” A rather important omission, however, is that Mr. 
Innes does not report how the riders found themselves after 
their unusual horseback exercise. Probably for a while they 
ate off the mantelpiece and tried to make their friends believe 
that they weren’t sore. All Innes tells us is that the men 
and horses on their arrival at Toronto would have been equal 
to further work. If Canada had 100,000 militiamen with 
125,000 such horses, a pack saddle—by no means a costly 
affair—for every fifth horse, the men provided with good rifles, 
plenty of ammunition, with access to military stores extend- 
ing through the Dominion, what a magnificent reserve police 
force it would be! It is the trooper idea that appeals most 
strongly to the young fellows in the country who can already 
ride, and have only to learn to shoot, and work together, and 
particularly through the North-West, where, as | suggested 
years ago, mounted policemen in many localities could act 
as drill sergeants and a most efficient force of mounted militia be 
established. Even if we had twenty-five or titty thousand mount- 
ed militia it would be a splendid addition to the Canadian force, 
vastly ahead of the clumsy cavalry outfits, which are apt to 
consist altogether too much of uniform. However, no military 
sermonizing need be added to Mr. Innes’s story, full as it was 
of pretty pieces of descriptive writing, good humor and good 
sense. 
a 

HE “Globe” is still talking about the vote of Mr. Boland, 

who represents the Separate school interests in the 

Collegiate Institutes, om the United School Board, 
which decided a deadlock when Inspector Hughes’ duties were 
being defined. Everyone except Mr. Boland, those he repre- 
sents and those he favored, agrees with the “Globe” that 
as the question had nothing whatever to do with the Separate 
schools or the Collegiate Institutes, even if the Board did not 
exceed the powers given it in allowing Mr. Boland to vote, 
that gentleman offended against good taste by voting, par- 
ticularly at such a late hour, when his was the casting vote 
or of those who 
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science, in the name of the truest patriotism, and inthe name of 
a robust Christianity, we still call upon the Baptists to decline 
the exemption of their churches from taxation—beeause of 
the unchristian and unwise principle it endorses and enforces’— 
and shoulder the burden in another way.” Really, what is 
the difference between an exemption and a sanctified bonus? 
Both increase the taxes of those unwilling to contribute to 
sectarian institutions; both are unfair and wrong in principle, 
opposed to the idea of veluntaryism, and are the offspring of 
a connection between Church and State. 


T is quite a while since Hanlan was the athletic idol not 
only of his native town, but of the whole Dominion—so 
long ago is it, in fact, that the old wail, “We shall not look 

upon his like again,” followed the mere mention of his name. 
But there is always another just as good, or better, to crop 
up and fill the place of predecessors. Lou Scholes’ victory at 
Henley on Thursday last places him at the head of the 
amateur aquatie athletes of the world. This the first 
time that a Canadian has won the much-coveted Diamond 
Sculls, for when Hanlan carried off the championship he was 
a professional, and consequently was not eligible to compete 
in this event. Young Scholes is an ideal all-round athlete, and 
may well be held up as a model for other young Canadians 
who believe in the strenuous life, to emulate. 

An amusing thing in connection with Scholes’ winning the 
race was the conduct of the spectators,who shouted repeatedly: 
“The foreigner wins! The foreigner wins!” When Sir 
Wilfrid Laurier, by a slip of the tongue, called Lord Dun- 
donald a foreigner—and immediately changed it to stranger— 
the more emotional Canadian papers made a great howl of 
horror. Let us see if they take the same view of the conduct 
of the English crowd at Henley. If they do, they will only 
make themselves ridiculous once more—for no importance can 
be attached to either incident. 

** 

ROVER CLEVELAND is a very great man in the United 
States to-day, and all because he has managed to 
keep out of politics for a few years. He has grown 

great even in spite of the fact that he has not kept his mouth 
shut, which is considered the most heroic of all accomplish- 
ments in the great “Amurican” republic. Since his “retire- 
ment” from public life he has devoted himself to shooting, 
fishing, magazine writing, and like forms of mild dissipation. 
By this simple plan of life he has raised himself in the esti- 
mation of his countrymen to the level attained by Washing- 
ton—if we are to believe the eulogies of leading men on 
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the other side of the boundary line to be sincere. Considering 
what he has accomplished, the respect that he now com- 
mands is almost inexplicable. When he held office he was 
regarded at best as a sane, sensible, strong-minded President, 
superior to the ruck of his party, which hated him, while the 
better classes admired him, as was said, “for the enemies 
he had made.” In Washington he attracted no more atten- 
tion, except as an office refuser, than the least significant 
member of his cabinet. The only act by which he ever aroused 
the enthusiasm of his constituents was a colossal bungle—the 
despatch of the notorious Venezuela letter to England, 
Through the stupidity of the British politicians at that time 
in authority the bluff happened to work; nevertheless, Cleve- 
land’s part in the affair revealed him in the light of not 
being superior to acting the part of a demagogue, and as a 
poor excuse for a statesman or diplomatist. Yet this is the 
man over whom the Democratic party in the States has been 
raving; this is the man whom everyone regarded as the only 
possible candidate with a chance of defeating Roosevelt. 
The success of his methods of working up a popularity 
by doing nothing justifies the belief that he understands vote- 
catching from the ground up; but to cal] him a statesman 
and to refer to him as “one of the greatest Presidents the 
United States has had” is mere poppycock. As the only living 
ex-President of the United States he is doubtless interesting 
to his fellow countrymen. 
* 

PEAKING to the Sons “of Seotland at Renfrew on 
Dominion Day, Lord Dundonald, referring to the love 
of the clansmen for Scotia and one another, said, “This 

feeling is indeed something, for it is that which it is in the 
power of no man to give—it is that which it is in the power of 
no man to take away; it is something indeed to be thankful 
for that, in these days, such a sentiment as this can live— 
these modern days, which produce so largely that ignoble 
breed of men who regard every rightful impulse of the human 
heart not from the higher point of view of sentiment and 
natural inclination, but from that low and sordid standpoint 
of how it will affect themselves in the material and fleeting 
advantage of worldly gain.” Every reader of this sentiment 
must agree with Lord Dundonald that the world is nowadays 
| largely producing an “ignoble breed of men” continually cal- 
eulating the cost in money of yielding to any fine emotion, or 
calculating in a cold and clammy way how much can be made 
by suppressing the natural and best impulses of the heart. 
I confess to being partly Scotch, and believe I have the clannish 
instinct which makes the tribesman love and fight for his 
own, but I am hardly prepared to join in Lord Dundonald’s 
implied assertion that Scotchmen are less calculating and 
materialistic than other people. Those who are not Scoteh 
but candidly prejudiced, assert that in their dealings the race 
is as hard, exacting and merciless as the Jews. It must be 
remembered that the Jews, who are passionately attached in 
sentiment to Palestine, the Promised Land, are exceedingly 
kind to one another, that the lives of their families are still 
patterned after the old patriarchal plan, and if clazzish 
affection is to be given highest praise it must belong to the 
Chosen People. What are the facts with regard “0 Seotch 
people need not be discussed; it is the principle of how far 
clannish affection and its results relieve a race—no matter 
what race—from the charge of belonging to that “ignoble 
breed of men” which the world is so largely producing, which 
has been raised. 

Selfishness in the most concentrated and meanest form, is 
in loving oneself only; widened it embraces one’s own family 
only; broadened a bit more it includes one’s relations and 
friends—the clan; enlarged, it takes in at various stages of 
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by Christ, the loving of one’s neighbor as oneself, and taking 
the whole world to one’s heart. The absolutely selfish man is 
a beast, and as dangerous a one as a hyena; those who in 
theory are like the old man who used to pray “Lord, bless 
me and my wife, my son John and his wife, us four, and no 
more; Amen,” are intolerable, and even denominational, tribal, 
racial, and national exclusiveness is galling to those outside 
of its limits. These limitations, however, are natural, seem 
necessary to self-preservation and development, and will exist 
till the human race is either raised to a higher plane or de- 
graded to a much lower level. ; 

Then what did Lord Dundonald mean? Was it not that 
clannishness is vastly preferable to that self-absorbed mean- 
ness which weighs good impulses as worth so much in money 
per grain? Who teaches this, that “the ignoble breed” is being 
so “largely produced?” Is it not the lesson taught by all 
who are afraid to speak the truth as they see it, to do what 
they believe to be right whether or not it loses them business, 
money, popularity or place? Every man and woman must 
ask this question of himself or herself before being able to 
say “I do not belong to ‘the ignoble breed.’ 

* 

HEY have queer standards of propriety in Russia, where 
at the little resort of Kultchuk a number of Odessa 
visitors have been “goin’ in swimming” together, irre- 

spective of sex. The cable does not say that there was any 
impropriety in the bathing-dresses, but the mere fact of people 
of both sexes going in the water together has attracted 
crowds of peasants to see the sight, and the priests and other 
props of society are denouncing what they call the “lewd 
behavior of the Odessa devils.” This sort of thing shocks 
nobody in English-speaking countries, where the moral stand- 
ard is probably higher than it is im Russia. Father Zachraii, 
who wades out into the water up to his armpits and solemnly 
curses the sea for permitting the defilement, is said to eall 
upon the water in these strong words, “Arise, ye waves, and 
overwhelm these unchristian men and women, whose conduct 
makes the fishes blush.” All of which goes to show that 
conventionalities differ in different countries and among 
different classes, and that there is something in the saying, 
“Morality is a matter of geography, and religion of circum- 
stances.” 
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N Greece they go to the length of having a Minister of 
Worship and Instruction. It must have been edifying to 
the Grecians when their Cabinet Minister who has charge 

of the Bible and the public schools went out and fought a 
duel with a member of Parliament named Hazzipetros, and 
killed him. After all, there is nothing that so keeps a nation 
from becoming degenerate and unmannerly as the Bible in 
the public schools. 
+S 
EARING loose a piece of handmade sentiment on the 
7 eve of every holiday commemorating a great event is 
esteemed by the average editor as a necessary con- 
tribution “lest we forget.” These tatters of rhetorical agony 
resemble in many respects what we frequently have handed 
out to us from the pulpit. For instance, at Christmas the 
editor hears the merry carols and floats in inky dreams 
through family reunions, plum puddings and slaughtered 
turkeys, until with affected awe he stands over the manger 
with the Wise Men from the East, and, wet-eyed and wonder- 
ing, watches the Star of Bethlehem. He thinks he has to do 
this to earn his salary and to win the reverence of his readers. 
On New Year’s Day he writes about making good resolutions, 
becomes historical, prophetic, and finally decides that the 
world is growing better. On Good Friday and Easter he is 
apt to be mawkishly devotional and to write about things 
which he probably neglects for three hundred and sixty-four 
days of the year. For the Twenty-fourth of May he burns 
with fiery love of glorious empire. We have just had our 
annual First of July editorial hand-me-outs, and they were put 
together on much the same plan as the ordinary and recur- 
rent rhapsodies incident to other festivals. Love for “this 
great heritage of ours” seems from coast to coast to have 
sizzled in the editorial soul. The pen oft exercised in a 
patriotic way petitioning Cabinet Ministers for advertisements 
begins to drop tears of ink over the partizan feuds, political 
intrigues and racial differences which “tend to disrupt if not 
destroy this fair Dominion of ours.” The thirty-seven years 











gazed upon with pride, and the fond 

back to the infant that Canada was 

pre years ago. A hectic flush perches on 

As _ .aeeK-bones and prophetic fire lights the rolling 

e as the glorious achievements of the near future rush to 

nib of the hastening pen. 

Perhaps these things are good for us; possibly we may do 
too little sentimentalizing and spread-eagling; the United 
States may be ahead of us insomuch as it was long the fashion 
in that country on the Fourth of July to erect platforms in 
the market-places and parks, from which the Declaration of 
Independence was read by leather-lunged elotutionists, and 
oratorical fireworks let off by the most popular spell-binders 
of the settlement. This fashion still lingers in some places, 
but nowadays people are too busy to listen to speeches, and 
even the burning of firecrackers in cities has been made illegal. 

I doubt if the average reader of a newspaper more than 

glances at the first few lines of the periodical editorials in- 
tended to prod the memory into a lively recognition of the 
meaning of an anniversary. The stilted rhetoric and admoni- 
tory tone tire the eye before the imagination is awakened. 
Like all other preaching not borne out by the life of the 
reacher, these editorial sermons, I am afraid, do more harm 
han good. For an editor to be furiously partizan every publi- 
cation day excepting one during the year can hardly impress 
his readers with that broad patriotism and consuming desire 
that the “country shall be first and party afterwards,” which 
is almost invariably the string upon which the Dominion 
Day tune is played. 

Conspicuous in the bouquet of Dominion Day editorials 
which I culled from some of the leading newspapers was 
one from the “News” of this city. The main essay occupied 
two columns and a quarter, and two others auxiliary to it 
made a total of three columns and three-quarters. The style 
of it is fairly indicated in the following selection from the 
first sentence: “We have seldom had a more sympathetic, 
luminous and impressive presentation of the potentialities of 
Canada, and of the responsibilities which lie upon her educa- 
tionists, publicists and statesmen than that, etc.” These 
ponderous polysyllables pervade the whole push, so to speak, 
and of course it started at the beginning and blazed its trail 
with the pioneers: “Confederation itself is an achievement 
of high political interest, and back in the dim distance stands 
an heroic group of explorers, and traders, and soldiers who 
blazed the paths of settlement from the sea to the great 
west, and whose adventurous and laborious lives are typified 
in the romance of the old regime in Quebec, the heroic story 
of the Jesuit fathers, the sacrifice of the United Empire 
Loyalists, and the patient heroism of the pioneer settlers of 
Upper Canada.” Only eighty words in that one wad—a first- 
rate introduction for an oration, but a trifle heavy for an 
editorial in an evening newspaper. Not satisfied with blazing 
the trail back to Confederation, the editor man follows with 
lovin’ steps the various races back to the lands from which 
we sprung: “It is to the eternal honor of the Scotsman 
that he never forgets the bleak moors and the rugged hills of 
his fatherland, which down through all the ages have been 
the nursing mothers of immortals.” Hoot, mon! D’ ye ken that? 
“The Englishman the world over would be a poorer figure if he 
put out of his heart the memories of his fathers. and meanly 
forgot that heisthe heirto all the proud centuries of British 
history and the repository of the glorious traditions and the 
mighty achievements of his race.” Bully for John! “So we 
may have sympathy for the Frenchman, whatever the flag 
that flies over his head, who yet cherishes memories of 
the cornfields green and vine-clad hills of the pleasant land 
of France.” Vive la fleur-de-lis! Why was the Irishman left 
out of the list? He might have been pictured dreaming of 
his ancestors delving in the bogs of the Emerald Isle, pruning 
the vines of the nutritious potato, or slumbering in the 
umbrageous shadow of the giant shamrock. The German, 
too, will have a grievance in finding himself omitted from the 
catalogue of those whose minds are full of memories. Why 
was novbing said of him rambling by the Rhine, listening to 
the Lore.ei, munching the succulent sausage, and swelling 
with patriotism, pride, sauerkraut and beer, as he viewed the 
glories of the Fatherland? Why, indeed, were any appeals 
made for Canadians to excuse one another for having some 


respect for far-away lands from which their forefathers 
sprung? Is it any part of a Canadian editor’s business to 
either rant over or ridicule racial prejudices? Perhaps those 
who take the “News” man’s ranting as sincere may take my 
references to the Irish and German memories seriously. The 
two different styles are placed together to show how little 
either is fitted for editorial work which has to do with 
the destiny of Canada. We should take these racial recol- 
lections as read, and not be constantly reviving what it is not 
wise of a heterogeneous population to remember in public. 
This is only one of the difficulties to be found in editorial 
utterances which advise looking two ways at once. Not only 
are the various sections of the people taught to remember 
old antagonisms and to exeuse one another for retaining them, 
but also to remember that as our destiny is not clear, we 
must maintain the friendliest sort of relations “with the con- 
tinent to which we belong” while clinging with a mighty grip 
to “the Empire to which we belong’—both of these phrases 
are to be found more than once in the “News” editorial and 
in the sense in which I have used them. Not only are we to 
do these very different and difficult things, but we are coun- 
selled “to promote good relatiéns between the various pro- 
vinees of the Confederation, and the various elements of the 
population, and to make loyalty to Canada the first test of 
Canadian citizenship.” The test of Canadian citizenship is 
correctly stated, but it is not explained how we are to accom- 
plish the many contradictory things and still be able to apply 
the test. According to the “News” we must make most elab- 
orate preparat for national defence, and yet not offend 
the United States We must not develop our own ports by 
giving them preferential treatment lest we offend the United 


States. We must ot, while developing our own ports for 
the benefit of Canada, confine the preferential treatment we 
give British goods to importations in these ports, lest we offend 
Great Britair ‘ st not do this same thing for the 


benefit of Car » offend the United States and cause 


them to cance! * ending “privilege,” so called—a privilege 
we can muc! t vithout than can the farmers of the 
Western States : we must not discuss special 
privileges giver i ind not to another, special educa- 


tional arrangements given to one religious denomination and 
not to another these people. Yet the “News” 
says, “We must liseuss the question of national 
defence or any other fra y and fearlessly and with 
a single eye to the : f the whole coutry. It is idle 


to say “no race cry or 21 ery, no appeal to international 
prejudice or inherit: 





t 
enter into the debate.” 


The “News” knows : the moment one of these 
things is mentioned r it abuse is being discussed, 
racial outfits and relig ~ » rise up in wrath and 
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denounce the speaker or writer as a bigot, a fanatic, a breeder 
of trouble. 

As a matter of fact, what basis have we in this country 
upon which to build a homogeneous structure? Unlike the 
United States, we have no constitution, which, faulty as it 
has proven in their case, has been sufficiently strong to last 
for over a hundred years, to hold the States together through 
a bloody revolution, and to keep religious sectarianism out of 
politics. Unlike the British Islands, we lack the traditions 
common to all the people, the usages, precedents and conven- 
tionalities of parliamentary government lasting for centuries 
such things cannot be transplanted. Unlike the British 
Islands, the people of this country have,as the “News” admits, 
many antagonistic traditions. The B.N.A. Act, a faulty, con- 
tradictory compromise at the best, was made for a group of 
provinces which have largely outgrown the conditions of 
thirty-seven years ago. 

The “News” rails at politics permeating our whole system 
of government, federal and provincial. Goldwin Smith tells 
us our party system of government is one of the curses in- 
herited from Great Britain. How are we to replace the 
expediency of politics? In what sane direction are we working? 
Are we only waiting and weakening? Such vague and grand- 
iloquent guff as the “News” has given us under the head of 
“The National Birthday” is sufficient to make anybody pause 
and think for a moment whither we are going, or if in a 
proper political sense we are going at all, if not backward. 
Admittedly the country is not adhering to principles, and is 
too prosperous to care, but is being managed by expedients 
—many of them of the most paltry sort. We are not keeping 
racial matters out of our politics, for even a page cannot be 
appointed in the Parliament buildings at Ottawa without 
noses being counted as to whether there is the proper propor- 
tion of French lads wearing the uniform. No one can be given 
a position in the civil service, in the militia, on the Bench, in 
the Cabinet, or anywhere else, without race being considered 
as being really more important to national peace than ability. 
Take it here in our own province: In the eastern townships 
and other French-Canadian settlements both race and religion 
must be considered even in the election of school trustees; and 
as elsewhere in Ontario, in the appointment of license com- 
missioners, municipal servants, the election of township and 
county councillors, in appointments about the Parliament 
buildings, in raising lawyers to the Bench and _ promoting 
judges, the Roman Catholics must be considered as a distinct 
and separate element who must have their proportion, or more. 
amongst thuse who draw public pay. Discuss these evils—as 
the “News” frequently does in a cool and courageous way— 
and the ery of bigotry is at onee raised. The Protestant 
section of the community offers no assistance towards the 
putting of this religious sectarianism out of politics, as could 
be done by an absolute and final separation of church and 
state. The Protestant denominations are after exemptions 
from taxation, subsidies for their colleges, appointments for 
their adherents, and show such a divided and greedy front 
that the one coherent and consistent ery of “More! more!” 
has to be listened to, and we all know whence it comes. 

It was not my intention in making a few selections from 
the “News” editorial to go further than to point out the abso- 
lute futility of feeding Canadians hungry for good, solid 
national food, with the sort of wind pudding which is invariably 
handed out to them on the First of July. In its own policy 
the “News” is more definite and far beyond the majority of 
its even so-called independent contemporaries in its bold 
sturdiness of speech when a pressing evil has to be discussed, 
and for that reason it makes me particularly tired to have 
it looking forward, backward and sideways, and peering into 
the depths below and the gloom above, and emitting nothing 
but noise when it should be putting out some sort of system 
upon which Canadian affairs might be discussed, if not man- 
aged, so as to produce that distinctly Canadian national unity 
for which it yearns. j 








Social and Personal. 





Miss Athol] Boulton is in Orillia, visiting Miss Christobel 
Robinson of Beverley House, and will later go, I hear, to 
Metis, Quebec. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Fraser are paying Mrs. Grace a visit, and 

will later on go to Port Hope. 
* 

Rey. Carey Ward’s many Toronto friends regret that he 
is shortly to sever his connection with St: Peter’s Church. 
I believe his sister, Miss Ward, finds Toronto disagrees with 
her health so seriously that she cannot remain here. 

* 


Commander Whish of Barrie sailed in the “Celtic” yester- 
day for England. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Willie Crowther and their family are at their 
island in Muskoka for the summer. 
- 


Some of the guests registered last month at the Queen’s 
Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake, were, Lady Kirkpatrick of Close- 
burn, Colonel and Mrs. Otter, Colonel and Mrs. Denny, 
Lieutenant-Colonel Stimson, the Misses Merritt, Mr. and Mrs. 
Hollwey, Mr. and Mrs. George Higinbotham, Mr. 8. H. Janes, 
Commodore Haas, R.C.Y.C., Dr. and Mrs. Campbell Myers, 
Colonel and Mrs. MeLean, Lieutenant-Colonel Biggar, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. W. Barnard, Mrs. and Miss Brouse, Mr. Sidney 
Band, Mrs. Bickford, Captain and Mrs. Bickford, Mrs. and 
Miss Case, Mr. and Miss Homer Dixon, Lieutenant-Colonel 
and Mrs. Davidson, Mr. and Mrs. Dobie, the Misses Elmsley, 
Miss M. Clarkson Jones, Mrs. and the Misses Cosby, Mr. 
Cattanach, Mr. Camby, Mrs. Cotton, the Misses Arnoldi, Miss 
May Denison, Mr. Lorne Becher, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Totten, 
Mr. and Mrs. Graham Thompson, Miss Cassels, Miss Boulton, 
Colonel Weatherley, Miss Wallbridge, Mrs. E. O. Bickford, Miss 
Florence Deacon, Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Bond; Miss Viva Kerr 
of Rathnally, Mr. Burton Holland, Mr. and Mrs. J. S. King, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Miller, Mrs. Morris, Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra 
Mulock, Mr. and Mrs. C. H. Mitchell, Mr. Percy Maule, Mr. 
and Mrs. Lally McCarthy, Miss MeMurrich, Mrs. O’Reilly, 
Dr. Brefney O'Reilly, Mr. and Mrs. H. Osborne, Mr. and Mrs. 
E. H. Phillips, Dr. Ryerson, Mrs. Sankey, Mr. D. H. and Miss 
Simpson, Mr. Frank Strathy, Mr. and Mrs. Henri Suydam, 
Mrs. and the Misses Sizer. The military atmosphere was 
dominant for the latter part of June, and the various tourna- 
ments have begun which attract so many to the beautiful 
lawns of the Queen’s Royal. The “hops” in the casino are 
very popular. Quite a number of people went over this week. 

7 
Mr. and Mrs. George Morang and their family are on 


the Island for the summer. 
* 


The engagement of Miss Agnes Fairbairn Gillies, daughter 
of Mr Alex Gillies of 140 Bedford Road, and Mr. John R. 
Stringer, eldest son of the late John Todd Stringer, of Lin- 
colnshire, Eng., is announced. 


The marriage of Miss Teresa Flanagan and Mr. Fred 
Woods took place in St. Paul’s Church, Power street, on 
Monday, Rey. Father Hand officiating. Readers of “Saturday 
Night” may recall the personal charms of the bride, whose 
picture began the series of Types of Canadian Beauty which 
were recently offered for their admiration. Miss Flanagan 
was also one of our sweetest singers. 

. 


On last Thursday, June 30th, Mr. Allan Conrad and Mr. 
Archie Sullivan gave an informal little evening in the Stroll- 
ing Players’ rooms, to which they invited the following 
guests: Miss Sybil Seymour, Miss Josephine Brouse, Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel Stimson, Colonel Lessard, Dr. and Mrs. Alton 
H. Garratt, Mr. G. Bob Sweeny, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Ritchie, 
Mr. and Mrs. Lane, Mr. Edward Houston, Mr. Clement 
Pepier, Mrs. Arthur VanKoughnet, Miss Muriel Millichamp, 
Mr. Perey Hodgins, Mr. Lorne Becher, Mrs. MacIntyre, Miss 
Thompson, Miss Lamport, Miss Edith Sweatman, Mr. and 
Mrs. L. Goldman, Mr. J. P. Murray, Miss Bertha Murray. 
Misa Rita Murray, Miss Mona Murray, Miss Milligan, Miss 
Birchall, Mr. Stuart Grier, Mr. Alfred Beardmore, Mr. Lissant 
teardmore, Mra. Forsyth Grant, Mrs. Dobie, Mrs. Charles 
Mitchell, Mrs. Warrington, Mr. Robert Stuart Piggott, Mr 
and Mrs. Victor Cawthra, Mrs. Burritt, Miss Maud Proctor, 
Miss Daisy Boulton, Mr. Dunean Coulson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fraser Macdonald, Messrs. Hawes, Mr. Cooper, Mr. Higgins, 
Miss Christie, Miss Kerr, Mrs. Oliphant, Miss Minnie Par- 
sons, Mrs. E. H. Bickford, Mrs. Harley Roberts, Miss Ger- 
trude Mackenzie, Misa MacLeod, Mr. and Mrs. Strachan 
Johnson, Mr. Hayes, Miss Sullivan, Miss Norah Sullivan, 
Mr. and Mrs. T. G. McConkey of Montreal, Mrs. Hollwey, 
Mrs. Conrad, Mrs. Arthur Spragge, Miss Florence Spragge, 
Mrs. Adams, Miss Adams, the Misses Keating, Mrs. Grayson 
Smith, Mrs. Phillips, Miss Beardmore, Miss L. Janes, Mr. 
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Vernon McGill, Miss McGill, Miss Amy Robsart Jaffray, Hon. 
and Mrs. S. C. Wood, the Misses Mills of Ottawa, and Mr. 
Choate of New York. 

* 

On Thursday of last week the marriage of Miss Annie 
Camilla Dennistoun and Mr. Wilmot Gordon Haultain. third 
son of the late Colonel Haultain, R.A., took place at Castle 
Knock, Peterboro’, the residence of the bride’s mother. Rev. 
Dr. Torrance, brother-in-law of the bride, was the officiating 
clergyman. Miss Georgina Dennistoun, sister of the bride, 
and Miss Helen Haultain, sister of the groom, were brides- 
maids. Hon. F. W. G. Haultain of Regina was best man for 
his brother, and Mr. George McDonell of Toronto was bride’s 
usher. The bridal robe was of white,satin, with pleatings of 
net, and the bride wore a pearl necklace and pendant, the 
gift of the groom. The maids wore very light and dainty 
dresses of accordion silk, with lace and gold embroidery and 
gold girdles. The dejeuner was “al fresco,” a marquee being 
set on the lawn. The bride and groom were in town on 
their honeymoon and will reside in Regina. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Joliffe sail for England to-day. Mrs. Skill 
of Homewood avenue has gone to Winnipeg to visit her sister, 
Mrs. Knott. Miss Edith Little of Windsor is visiting relatives 
at 303 Huron street. 

* 


Mrs. Stephen Heward, her daughter, Mrs. Bruce Wil- 
liams, and Mr. Edin Heward, have left for “Edinswold,’ Lake 
Simcoe. 

Mrs. Lapham (nee Boddy), of New York, is visiting her 
parents, Archdeacon and Mrs. Boddy, at their home in Win- 


chester street. 
* 


Mr. Tom Delamere, only son of Lieutenant-Colonel Dela- 
mere, R.O., is chicken-farming in Stratford. He was a very 
young soldier to go to South Africa, but he did, and received 
his service medal with three clasps one day lately. 

* 


Mrs. Searth has sold her residence in Wilcox street to Mr. 
Watts. Mr. and Mrs. Watts will oceupy their new home this 
year. 

a 

On June 22 the Countess of Minto presented her two 
elder daughters at the Drawing-room held by their Majesties 
in Buckingham Palace, as she announced her intention of 
doing many months ago. Lady Ruby, the younger girl, has 
been studying abroad, and met the Countess and Lady Eileen 
when they reached England. I heard a lady exclaiming that 
Lady Ruby was a mere child, but the sweet young lady is 
eighteen years of age, while Lady Eileen is turned twenty. 
It has been announced several times that the sisters were to 
bow to Royalty on the same day, and very lovely they must 
have looked in their filmy gowns of white satin mousseline, 
with roses of chiffon and touches of green, and their silver 
embroidered mousseline trains. Lady Minto’s exquisite taste 
ensured her young daughters perfectly becoming robes for 
their debut in London society, and many a kind and loving 
thought was with them from Canada. 

* 

This week people were also speaking and thinking of the 
bride-elect, another maiden who spent years at Rideau Hall, 
Lady Marjorie Gordon, daughter of our former Governor- 
General, Lord Aberdeen. Her bridegroom has no title but 
that of a soldier; he is, we hear, a man of the up-and-doing 
sort, and will find a trained helpmeet in the musical-voiced 
maiden of his choice. Lady Marjorie has been taking life 
seriously, and is well up in all that interests her husband in 
his parliamentary career. The girlish, smiling little editress 
of “Wee Willie Winkle” has grown into a young woman 
learned in many serious themes. Handsome David Erskine 
was chosen best man for this important marriage ceremony. 
Lady Marjorie Gordon was born in 1880. 

* 

Mrs. George Allan Anderson (nee Millard of Newmarket) 
will receive at her father’s home, “The Avonmore.” Newmar- 
ket, this afternoon. ‘Ine marriage of Dr. George Allan Ander- 
son of Calgary, and Miss Mary Isabella Millard, eldest 
daughter of Mr. John H. Millard, took place June 29, at “The 
Avonmore,” the drawing-room of which residence was beauti- 
iully decorated for the auspicious event. The bride wore 
cream satin with yoke and petites manches of embroidered 
ehiffon, a crown and bouquet of lily of the valley. Miss 
Géttrude Millard, in cream voile with lace and bouquet of 
cream roses, was bridesmaid, and Mr. James J. Dwyer was 
best man. The dejeuner was served on the lawn at small 
tables, while the bridal party and relatives were seated at 
a large table withindoors. Dr. and Mrs. Anderson went down 
the St. Lawrence for their honeymoon; the bride’s going-away 
gown was a tailor-made suit of navy cloth. The bride and 
groom will reside in Calgary. 

* 


Mrs. Raynold Gamble will spend a month at Asbury Park. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fraser Lefroy and their family are at Lake 
Simeoe. Mr. and Mrs. Charles Winstanley are at Balmy Beach. 
Mrs. A. R. Capreol will spend the summer in Muskoka. Mr. 
and Mrs. Oliver Macklem of “The Glen” sailed for England 

n Saturday. Mrs. Jack Ross (nee Matthews) of Sydney, C.B., 

who has spent several weeks with her parents in St. George 

street, returned home last week with her little son and heir. 
* 


A marriage which will interest many friends of the groom 
took place in Milwaukee on July 1, when Mr. Claude L. N. 
Norrie of Toronto was married to Signorina Angela Evangeline 
De Bona, eldest daughter of Signor L. G. De Bona of Naples. 
The bride’s family now reside in Milwaukee. The ceremony 
was performed by the Right Reverend Isaac Lea Nicholson, 
D.D., Bishop of Milwaukee, in All Saints’ Cathedral. Signor 
De Bona gave away the bride, and her bridesmaid was her 
sister, Signorina Stella De Bona. Mr. Colin Campbell was 
best man. The bride is the leading soprano in Milwaukee 
musical circles. 

* 

The marriage of Mr. Frederick Hamilton, son of Dr. C. F. 
Hamilton, and Miss Harriet Mockridge, third daughter of the 
late Rev. James Mockridge, took place on July 2 at the 
Church of the Messiah, Detroit, of which the bride’s brother, 
Dr. Mockridge, is rector. The wedding was quite private, the 
bride being attended by her niece, Miss Rose Mockridge, and 
after the choral service was concluded, the bridal party 
adjourned to the home of Dr. Mockridge for the wedding 
reception and breakfast. Mr. Charlie Mockridge, nephew of 
the bride, was best man. The bride wore white crepe de Chine 
with some beautiful old lace, a white and silver hat touched 
with primrose flowers, and white lace veil. Mr. and Mrs. 
Hamilton are at Lake Champlain for their honeymoon, and 
will spend the summer at Lambton, returning to town in the 
autumn to reside at 14 St. Joseph street. Both are very 
much esteemed here, and well deserve to be. 

Dr. MeLennan is spending the summer in Europe. Miss 
McLennan of Stratford spent a few days in Toronto before 
sailing to join her brother abroad, this week. 

” 


The marriage of Chancellor Wallace of McMaster Univer- 
sity and Mrs. Wells, principal of Moulton College, took place 
on Thursday of last week, June 30, at half-past three o’elock, at 
the college, the ceremony being performed by Rev. J. A. 
Freeman of Bloor Street Baptist Church. Mrs. Wells’ eldest 
son, Mr. George Maurice Wells, gave away the bride. Dr. and 
Mrs. Wallace are spending the summer in the Eastern 
Provinces, and will in the autumn reside at 21 Prince Arthur 
avenue, 

. 

The marriage of Mr. Richard Dawson, son of the late 
Lieutenant-Colonel George Dudley Dawson, and Miss Bertha 
Macdougall, third daughter of the late Judge Joseph Macdou- 
gall of Carlton Lodge, took place on Thursday, June 30, at 
half-past three o’clock, in Trinity College Chapel, and was 
witnessed only by the families of the bride and groom. The 
Provost of Trinity, assisted by Rev. F, C. Hartley, officiated, 
Mr. Douglas Macdougall, eldest brother of the bride, gave her 
away. The bride wore a lace robe, which her sister, Miss 
Sheila Macdougall, brought her from England. and a cream 
lace hat with roses and “brides” of tulle. She carried a 
shower of marguerites. Mrs. Macdougall and Mrs, Dawson, 
mothers of the bride and groom, were present at the marriage. 
Mrs. Richard Dawson is a very much gifted and lovable young 
matron, who has studied and achieved success, and 
the best wishes of her friends go with her in her new 
life, hoping no better than that she may be the mistress of 
as lovely a home as that in which she was brought up, 
the memory of which is a cherished one in many hearts. The 
bride and groom are, I believe, honeymooning in Muskoka. 
They will settle in Weston, where Mr. Dawson has a very 
pretty house awaiting their return. I believe they -will be in 
town to-day. 
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Last Year’s | | 
Designs 


are not good enough for this year’s 


e e 
Paris Kid Glove Store 
Il and 13 King Street East 
K trade with us. They may be as good 
in themselves but our patrons do not 
care to see the same wall-papers as their own in 
every other house they enter. There are enough 


new designs and our stock is large enough to 
give you something different from yourneighbor. 


Sole agents for Butcher's Boston Floor Polish. 


The Elliott & Son Co., Limited. 
79 KING STREET WEST 


COWANS KENT «.(0. 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 














cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers 
profit and the duty. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 





Sun Burst 
Pleated Skirts 


Knife, Accor- 
dion, Sun Burst 
Pleated Frills. 


Sole agents 
for Featherbone 
of all grades. 
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NOVELRY 
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46 Richmond St. 
West, TORONTO. 
Phone—Main 1833 


16 Birks’ Buliding, 
MONTREAL. 











Summer Resort 
Visitors 


requiring flowers for the weekly dance 
or hop need only send their orders to 
Dunlop’sand be sure of receiving the fresh- 
est and best flowers possible to procure. 


Flowers are guaranteed to arrive in perfect condition. 


Send for descriptive price list. . 
5 KING ST. WEST, - - TORONTO 
We carry a full stock of the 


Fish i ng newest fishing goods iaclud- 
Supplies ing Bait Pails, Steel Rods, 


Silk Lines, Landing Nets, 
Disgorgers, Trolling Bait, Hooks, Fish Baskets, etc. 


Lunch Baskets anu Flasks 


See our stock of English Wicker Lunch Baskets, 
suitable for one, two or four people, from $10.00 to 
$25.00 each, 


RICE LEWIS & SON, 


LIMITED 


Cor. Victoria and King Streets Toronto 
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summer residence. in the same neigh- 
borhood Dr. Primrose has recently 


built a very fine house, which he is O’KEEFE’S 
this summer occupying. 
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TH J STLE BRAND 
Canned Fish 


to Niagara-on-the-Lake this week. I 
hear she has been prevented by illness 
from making her’ residence’ there 
earlier, as intended. 

Mr. and Mrs. George Hees returned 
last week from a visit to the St. Louis 
Fair and Chicago. 


* 


There is no room left 
for doubt as to the use- 
fulness of Malt Extract 
in weakness and nervous 
diseases, provided you 
use Malt Extract, care- 
fully and honestly made. 
from Barley Malt. 

Your Doctor will tell 
you O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt is the 
best, for he knows how 
it is made and what it is 
made from. 


Mrs. Mackenzie of Benvenuto has 
been for some time at her summer 
place in Kirkfield. The Misses Kate 
and Grace Mackenzie are now return- 
ing from school abroad, and the family 
will all be in Kirkfield for the hot 
wéather. 


Kippered Herring Are the best that 


are packed. 


Finnan Haddies Every package 


guaranteed. 


* 

Mrs. Edward Gurney is spending 
some time with her daughter, Mrs. 
Sanford Evans, in Winnipeg. 

= 


Mr. and Mrs. Alphonse Jones are 


planning for a sojourn at Nantucket 
shortly. 


In Black, Colored and Fancy 
Silks—fine choice in style and 


* 
Mr. Arthur Stringer, author of ‘“‘The 
Dr. Walter Wright received his de-]| Silver Poppy,” is rusticating at his 
gree this summer, and is now with his 


Herring and Tomato 
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summer place on the shores of Lake If d Malt Ex 
color uncle, Mr. Alfred Cameron, in Eng-]| Erie. The poet-author and his hand- you nee a ee 
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' ss 2.00 - 3-75 pleasant visit with Mr. Martin’s people Mr. and Mrs. George Evans are Sees ee ao 
at 81 Spencer avenue. Mr. Martin went | £pending a fortnight aj Penetang and 9 
- 2.50 * 4.75 to the West some years ago, and is} Up Georgian Bay. 
i ia looking as if the fates had been very ‘ =O: ; 
3.00 6.00 kind to him. Mrs, George Carveth and her family 
* went up in June to their summer place 
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‘ ee 4.00 eS .50 She is now the guest of Mrs. John| Vveth has been quite seriously ill. A , 


DE 
; CONFECTI 
Wright, St. Albans street. irained nurse went up to take some 
* 


of the care of the sweet and pretty 
sufferer, whose many friends anxiously 
await the good news of her conval- 
escence, 
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.. Prescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 
Yonge and Carleton Streets. 
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The stork called on Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur King one day last week and 
left the much-prized gift of a sturdy 
little son and heir. Mrs. King, who was 
Duluth Barnes of Hamilton, and her 
little son are doing capitally. 
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Chocolate Cream Bars 
Chocolate Wafers 
Milk Chocolate 


These Goods are Pure, Dainty and Nutritious 





Mr. and Mrs. H. Campbell Osborne 
are in Chicago, and are expected home 
the end of this week. 

oF 

Mr. and Mrs. C. Egerton Ryerson 
and Miss Isabel Ryerson are spending 
the summer in Muskoka. Miss i 
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JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864. 








The rain on Monday evening inter- 
fered with the plans of many who 
would have enjoyed dining and danc- 
ing at the R.C.Y.C. clubhouse. A jolly 
little party braved the weather. Several 
little dinners were on; Mr. Goulding 
was one host and others had friends 
for either the dinner or the dance, or 
both. 


THE COWAN CoO., LIMITED TORONTO. 
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son is touring in Europe with Mrs. 
Willoughby Cummings. Colonel and 
Mrs. G. Sterling Ryerson are with their 
family at Sturgeon Point. 
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SPRING anp 
SUMMER 
DESIGNS 


Social news this week is largely con- 
fined to the goings and comings of 
summer holiday-makers. Since the 
schools closed there has taken place 
the usual exodus in all directions of 


Mr. and Mrs. G. B. Smith are in 
their home in Sherbourne street again 
after a winter in warmer climes. Mrs. 
Foster and her son and daughter, who 
occupied the Smith residence for some 
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mer quarters. Judge and Mrs. Anglin,| Who are free to spend disagreeable wo Ff 
who have been in the Falconbridge] Months, such as February and March, 


and in the most modern 
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cottage all summer, vacate on the] in milder climates. Good pater- and 


and scientific manner 



















































15th, and Mr. and Mrs. R. Cassels and | Materfamilias must go when the chil- . ‘ 
a baby Cassels take up their residence dren are free from school or college and so many other things at The Pember Store. 
therein. I hear Mrs. Vincent Hughes work, : Write tous for samples and you have been unable to This department 1S 
ee of Montreal (nee Falconbridge), and ‘ ahh Sh Ba ' prices before deciding ::::: d he al 
her baby are to visit them, and that Mr. and Mrs. Gzowski have also procure elsewhere. unader the personal care 
Miss Falconbridge will also be over. taken their young people (who are f of an expert 
Ladies’ own material s growing big people very rapidly) to iN + TUBE of Cold C Con- xp : 
receives the same caretul Miss Ella Pegley is with Mrs. Charles | their charming Muskoka home in Lake SY ya — gered _ Noa tices, lear 
} and prompt attention, Sheard at her handsome West Island Joseph, Mrs. Gzowski came down on venient for traveling, 25¢. 
given our own goods. residence. Tuesday, and was, I heard, inspecting ] - oy 4 
' T s lalty C * a house for later residence, as the | Phone Main 4600. | ee Ne a ne eee eee 
he Skirt Specialty Co. Mrs. Magann and Miss Langmuir ar-| Sale of the Hall and its beautiful fl | RNB se ech oe ee 
Designers 64 Kinc Sr. WesT. Tailors | rived safely at Liverpool early this] Srounds for a city park has been put f i ee 
Phone M. 3249 week. through, to the great gain of the city. \SA\ j 
* Lady Gzowski is living with her KRY) W H I e 
Islanders and their friends using the | @aughter in England. | e oo e { The Pember Store 
great ferries have a bit of interest in Lady Tt 3 eD Lod | :27-t2g YONGE STREET 
watching a lone mariner in a double aay 1ompson oO erwent uge | : 
a paddle canoe, who follows the big | and the Misses Thompson went up to } King Edward Drug Store 
! boats from wharf to wharf, the roll-| Muskoka on ‘Tuesday. They are at (ee an ten cee eres seamen 
i ing waves from the steamers drawing ——. and will spend the summer out Uu W r = : ——— 
the canoe after the big boat, and the} Of town. t O e | 
English Chop House nervy voyageur enjoying the trips 7 y H | ,. 7 | rw Gr 
back and forth without any more ex-| Mrs. Walter Barwick and Miss Bar- | | 1 (UO) . Ou 
i 30 KING ST. WEST ertion than an occasional judicious dip | Wick went down last month to| @) ers eee  }} _— 
| of the paddle to steer his flying craft. | Gloucester, Mass. Mrs. Ewart Osborne eeee | We uick help bus } WA N 
«| It is a clever way to make the transit and her little one are to join them Eves yuSyY people | JAHN & SO! 
| Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms % of the bay, and the canoeist looks the] there next week. S 


: ‘ xicture of lazy content. 
at graduated prices. Special rates ' ‘ 


by the week. Dining-room open 
on Sundays. 2 





Miss Ida Homer Dixon and Miss 
Joan Arnoldi have gone to Muskoka. 


Rapid | Canada’s most 


Mr. and Mrs. Fred Beardmore of 
Montreal are in town. Mr. Hendrie, of 
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, Campers Summer People and Mrs. Grace at their wunines ‘eee. Miss Honor Clayton is visiting’ Mrs. green is seen They are on 
9 5 allv “Carthy ‘ Mrs. indeed beautiful and their i 
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beauty makesthem popular. 
Prices run from 60c. each 


to $75 each. 


Misses Waldie of Glenhurst are to 
spend the summer at Scarboro Beach, 
Maine. 


and many other interesting countries, 
including, of course, his beloved Nor- 
way. On Saturday Mr. Bruenech vis- 


Make Your own Soda and 
Ft e Mineral Waters ::::::: 





The Calverhouse Optical Co., Limited | 


IT’S EASY ited the Strolling Players’ Club for tea Baa eee ; = a 5, a ee 6 Rich a 
" h ary Syphon bottles, and was delighted with the artistic Mrs. Gordon Osler and non eee chil - mond Street East | 
We supply the necessary Syp cosy place | dren have gone to Beaconsfie d, Que., THE CONFEDERATION LIFE BLDG. 
$1.00, and Sparklet Bulbs, 6oc. doz. F * where Mrs. Osler’s parents have a sum- ‘SAUD ts on weenie. 


Sent anywhere in Canada. 


Phone M. 4556. Toronto. 


The Strolling Players’ club-room will} mer place. 
be closed for two months—from July 
15 to September 15. Various alterations 
and improvements are occupying the 
thoughts of its managers, which will 
be an additional attraction to its fre- 
quenters next season. 





WANLESS& CO. 


Established 1840 


16 YONGE STREET. Toronto. 
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Mr. and Mrs. E. B. Osler are at their 
summer place, Roach’s Point, on Lake 
Simcoe. Miss Cochrane, who came out} 
with Mrs. Osler in the spring, returns 
to Scotland next week. Miss Sims re- 
cently returned to her home, after 
making hosts of friends in Toronto, 


‘ 
who felicitate her fiance on having won Stat 
so fair a prize. 1oner 
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Mr. Dudley Oliver sailed on the A cefully selected stock in all the “8 ae wary Snhent & 
“Tunisian”’for what everyone hopes will | leadin shapes and sizes. re 
be a heualth-giving voyage after his Speal attention given to embossin JEWELRY PARLORS 


, g | ; 
severe illness. a | and cal printing. JAMES D. BAIL EY 
Sunday was such a glorious day that | 73 Yonge St., Cor. King 


many habitues of the Hunt Club went MSS E. PORTER 


out for luncheon, and enjoyed the fresh ; : nanaeamanaien 
and fragrant air on the cliff. On Sat- Phote-Main 2904. 47 KING ST. WEST 


THE HOOPER CO., Limited, 


Prescription Speclalists 


West Branch 467 Bloor West 
an ain 536. Phone North 2297. 
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} 
Miss FitzGibbon, who has been s0 | 
seriously ill, is now able to be out 
again, but looks very pale and the re- 
verse of robust as yet. 


“ THE HOUSE OF QUALITY.” 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Grantham are dainty Jewelry at 
leaving on a vacation trip next week. 
a 
Miss Rowand and Miss Dora Rowand 
arrived safely in England, having 
sailed on the “Parisian” from Quebec 
the latter part of June. 
* 
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“Margaret 
rado.”’ 

“That’s my name and where I’m go- 
ing,’”’ announced the child. “And my 
mamma’s name is just the same as 
mine. She'll be waiting for me when I 
get out of the coach.”’ 

Her penetrating treble reached the 
men on the front seat, and Underwood 
nudged Victor. 

“D’yeh hear that?’ he whispered. 
“She’s th’ daughter of Red Mag!”’ 

They turned in their seats and re- 
garded the child with curiosity and 
something akin to horror. She had a 
face as tender as a flower. Her blue 
eyes were beaming with excitement, 
brown ringlets clustered about her 
low, blue-veined temples, her teeth 
were like little grains of rice, and her 
parted lips were exquisitely arched. 
As her soft glowing neck crept away 
between the clean ruffles of her ging- 
ham frock, it conveyed an idea of deli- 
cacy and loveliness of person. She 
beamed at the miner as he regarded 
her with frowning anxiety. 

“Peter’s eye!’’ he said, and = spat 
twice in the road. At intervals he 
ejaculated with disgust, ‘‘Red Mag!” 
And once he said, ‘The only decent 
thing for you to do, Hank, is to run 
this here stage over the gulch, and end 
it for her before she meets her ‘mam- 
ma.".”’ 

“Have you a tag around your neck?” 
little Margaret asked of the bitter- 
faced woman. 

“No, dear. 

“What am I going to call you when 
I want to speak to you?” 

“Mrs. Ellery—no, Aunt Anna,” 

The horses were toiling up the slope. 
They were in the midst of a great 
gorge. The world about them was vast 
and dead—its fires burned out, its floods 
spent, its tumult stilled. As they 
climbed up and up, the very old woman 
began to move her head from side to 
side curiously, and several times she 
put her hand to her throat. 

“There’s a dreadful noise in my 
ears,’ she complained. 

“Never bin up as high as this before, 
I reckon?’ said Victor interrogatively. 
“Who—me?” piped the old woman. 
“No; I’ve always lived at Morgans- 
port. That ain’t a hilly place.” 

“Going to live out this-a-way?” 

“Well, yes, I bethought myself to,” 
responded the old lady in a neighborly 
tone. ‘My sister Marthy, that I’ve bin 
livin’ with, is twenty years younger 
than me, and a very spry person. I 
got under foot. I could see it. She 
didn’t like me fussin’ about her kitchen 
nur weedin’ in the garden, and it 
seemed to her that I had to burn a 
most uncommon amount of wood to 
keep warm. I kin see as plain as any- 
thing how it struck Marthy. I didn’t 
want her grudgin’ me my days, and I 
took matters in my own hands, and 
lit right out for my son James’s. I 
knew Jim would want me!” She put 
her head on one side, exhibiting that 
last form of coquetry—that of a mother 
for a well-loved son, 


Samson, Arline, Colo- 





T the very threshold 
Julian Grabo met with an Ob- 


of life } were drugged, and awoke with a semi- 
prostration upon him. This made him 
exaggerate his symptoms. 

“It will not be even three months,” 
his frightened spirit shrieked out to 
his trembling body. 


stacle. It filled the doorway. 
He could not pass nor see be- 
yond it. 
“By Jove, what a nuisance!” 
he had cried when the doctor told him At Upper Mesa he was to take a 
-he had not more than six months to] stage coach, and he loathed the idea, 
live. for it meant that he was to have com- 
“But perhaps,” said the physician, | panions. And, truly enough, he found 
*if you'll go into the arid country, | himself in intimate proximity to them. 
you’ll make the six months into a] He would have liked to shut them out 
year.” of his consciousness, but so far from 
“T could put in a year excellently,” | being able to do that, he was forced 
mused Grabo. “I believe I'll go.” into a minute yet distasteful observa- 
He could hardly realize that he was); tion of them. 
in danger. He did not feel depleted As a man doomed to die before sun- 
nor weakened. He was full of excit- | down will watch the progress of a fly 
able life, and interested in everything | on the wall, or count the tiles on the 
—men, women, animals, poetry, history | floor of his cell, so Julian observed his 
and possibilities. companions, though they were to him 
“You could put me anywhere, and | as negligible as tiles or flies. 
I’d amuse myself,” he said to a friend. There were five passengers within the 
“I never yet complained about any-| coach and one outside with the driver. 
thing—not even my coffee. It seems] To begin with, there was Grabo, the 
such a waste of good nature for me] doomed and unreconciled. Then there 
to go off!” was an old man, a woman of forty, a 
His friends were incredulous—the ] woman of seventy-five, and a child—a 
men swore and the women wept. But] girl—of seven. Outside were Tuttle 
Grabo, who had once bellowed like a} Underwood, a miner, and Henry Vic- 
calf when his football team had been] tor, the owner and driver of the stage 
beaten by a rival college, now shed] coach. These two men had introduced 
no tear. He sent out his farewell] themselves to Grabo. Victor measured 
cards, packed up his portable posses- | six feet three, and he handled the rib- 
sions, and set off post haste for a sheep | bons of his four-in-hand with happy 
ranch in Colorado, which was kept by | nonchalance. The Rockies have a 
a young Englishman he had met onj breed of their own, and Victor was a 
his travels. Rocky Mountain man. His hands, face 
On the cars he tried to think things] and beard were’ the color of well- 
over, but his mind would not concen-]| seasoned sandstone, and he affected 
trate. All he could think of was Ste-| the same color in his clothes. Never 
venson’s epitaph,which the rails rattled | did a human being fit more unobtrus- 
off at a brisk tempo: ively into a landscape. His voice had 
an agreeable monotone which accorded 
with the minor, undulating harmonies 
of wind water, and trees which 
soughed in the canyons. If some over- 
musician, reflected Grabo, could find 
the keynote to the Rockies, that would 
be the keynote to Henry Victor, too. 
As for his four bays, they were 
mountain horses as surely as their 
driver was a mountain man, and no 
one of them was rendered in the least 
nervous by the fact that the rear 
wheels of the coach were flirting over 
the precipice as the vehicle flung 
around the buttressed rock. 
Underwood, the miner, was as lean 
as a coyote. His iron-gray hair was 
shaggy, his eyes in perfect focus, his 
hand good for the exigeant shot. He 
wore a dust-colored hat, a blue flan- 


Under the wide and starry sky, 
Dig the grave and let me lie. 
Glad did I live and gladly die, 

And I laid me down with a will. 


This be the verse you grave for me: 

Here he lies where he longed to be; 

Home is the sailor, home from the sea, 
And the hunter home from the hill. 


“But the real trouble with all that 
is,” he said to the rails, “that this 
hunter has not yet been to the hill, 
nor this sailor to the sea.” 

The rails kept up an idiot-iteration, 
however: 


Glad did I live and gladly die. 
Glad did I live and gladly die! 


He grew more and more dejected as 





he went westward. He resented the] nel shirt, a faded coat, trousers of the poe your son live at Arline, 
vigor of the engineer who stuck his| same sad fabric tucked in handsome | ™2’am?” inquired Victor. 

grimy face out of the cab to nod to] boots, and he was belted and armed. Yes,” she answered, smiling till og 
Grabo as he paced the platform; he]| He looked to Grabo as if he would toothless gums were : — - : 
Was angry with the brunette young] probably live forever. James Farnam. “ May be you it 
; s on her way to Los As for the people within the coach, | him? He was always great for mak- 


in’ friends.” 

Grabo saw the men on the front 
seat exchange one swift and frightened 
look. 

“Now I will drive the blamed old 
stage over the rim!” swore Victor to 
Underwood. They smiled at each other 
grimly. 

“What's to pay?’ wondered Grabo. 

The day wore on pleasantly enough. 
Grabo forgot himself a little. Or, 
rather, the mysticism which was his 
inheritance from a line of dreamers 
began to anaesthetize him. The vast- 
ness of the world about him, the en- 
durability of these gappnied” ukarces, 
ths PL —_ the obvious 
fret and fume of man’s little life as 
indicated in the group there in the 
coach, all reconciled him somewhat to 
his grief. The old, old woman swayed 
feebly in her seat, yet still smiled on, 
thinking of ‘‘Jim.”’ The little child grew 
fretful, and the bitter-faced woman 
comforted her with infinite tenderness. 
The two men on the front seat were 
telling tales to each other to pass away 
the time. Only the old man and 
Grabo sat silent. There seemed to be 
something hunted in the old man’s 
naNVhat’s his trouble?” wond@ed 
Grabo, “and how long before obli¥on 
will overtake him? The trouble yith 
me is, I have no trouble. I'm ir fit 
shape for life, and not attaining It. 
He remembered with sudden self+ity 
that he had not even kissed a wonan 
as men kiss the women they love. ‘his 
made him turn the eye of masctine 
appraisement on the bitter-faced per- 
son near him. He noticed thather 
eves were gray, half-closed, as if jom 
instinctive reserve of soul; thather 
lips were softly compressed, that hey 
were shapely and mournful. Her ¢m- 
plexion was that of a woman whdas 
lost anticipation, and in whose Yins 
the blood moves wearily. A plum of 
gray hair showed above her bro} in 
the midst of the brown. She wass- 





expected to find it gay; 
he hale old man who told 
he smoking compartment. 
r at the inequalities of 
legrees he reached despair, 
He sank into a sodden 
forgot to eat, slept as if he 


each one was alone. None had known 
any othermemberofthecompany till 
that hour. Even the child was alone, 
her only companion being an ugly doll. 

“You are my little girl,’’ she was 
heard to babble. ‘“‘Really and truly 
you are, though I haven’t seen you since 
ever. You've been living away off with 
your grandmother for years 'n’ years, 
and now you’re coming home to your 
own mamma. You'd better look nice, 
or she won't like you, so there!” 

She found a bit of string in the bot- 
tom of the coach and tied it around 
the doll’s neck. 

“rere? She sutAa ln BSAtIisemMea ax 
cents, “‘now you’ve got a tag on, tell- 
ing just who youare and where youre 
going, and there wouldn’t be any sense 
in your getting lost. You just go up 
to anybody, man or woman, and show 
‘em that tag, and they'll help you on. 
Folks is always good to a child.” 

This optimistic remark was followed 
by a sigh on the part of the child, and 
seemed to be more of a creed than a 
conviction. It created a mild sensa- 
tion. The old man looked appealing- 
ly at the women. The old woman felt 
in her bag for treasures which she 
did not find. The woman of forty 
started up from a reverie, regarded 
the child in a puzzled and somewhat 
embarrassed fashion, and then seated 
herself by her. 

“T hope you're not getting tired,” she 
said. There was a minor cadence to 
the voice, which was rather deep and 
serious. 

“TJ don’t think I'm tired,’’ said the 
child, turning eyes of heavenly blue 
| upon the woman, “but it’s dreadful 
when no one says a word!” 

“Oh, well, you see,” said the woman 
apologetically, letting a smile creep in- 
» her rather bitter face, ‘‘we don't 
snow each other.” 

“Except you and me,” cried the 
ehild, with a laugh which revealed two 
rows of minute and pearly teeth. “We 
got acquainted quick, ~~ 
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- ° <— Very,’ said the woman with flat- tumed with conspicuous neatne in 
Plain or with Chili or steer eae, black, and about her neck gearkas 
| “I've come a long way,’ continued just a touch of brightness, as if, Fer 
Tomato Sauce. | the little one, “and my grandma cried long denial, she had awakened tqne 

| vhen I left her. Here, read this! joys of decoration. 
W. CLARK, Men., MONTREAL She t red oat a string which ran “She's beginning over,’’ mused Gpo. 





neck, and drew out a tag. 


bout h “She has seen a mirage on the dert, 
The woman read from it: 


and she’s making for it.” 

Silence seemed to lie on Grabo | a 
spell. The fundamental silence ohe 
abyss, of the vault, of the evest- 
ing hills, had come up and seizecim 
by the throat. It became a paat 
Inst—for Grabo had always beelo- 
quacious till he met the ObstacleHe 
made up his mind to speak, arhe 
turned to the old man. 

“You are going west for therst 
time, sir?” He spoke out of iry 
hroat, and the trifling inquiry re- 
sented a triumph of will. 








1ents are ready- 


o3 ca le . 1. : 

to-wear, and tinal one of the ad “Me?” said the old man pleagly, 

| . with a kind of timid neighborss. 

vantages of buying them—you can “Yes—the first time. I've lived thio 
ona all my life.” ; } 

get what you want atonce. Going “Quite a break-up—coming awout 
. here,’ said Grabo. ; ; 

> country or acide v eC “Yes, yes. Well, I've been ing 

to the country or seaside you need with my son’s wife. My son dietree 

vears ago, and Lucy set out to her 


summer-like gowns- need them tt an hard toe See 
harder for me!’’ he gave a spnic 
little twist to his lips, whichlere 
loose and pitiful and discourageok- 
ing. “A while ago I could ishe 
was taking interest in a mapwn 
street—a good man, too. I sobme 
things I had. ‘Lucy,’ says I, *go- 
ing to take myself off.’ ‘Hotyou 
live, father?’ says she. ‘The my 
pension,’ says I, ‘and there’s @uke 
Bailey. He was in my regimfyou 
see, and he baches it out in R@tte. 
He’s often written urging me ome 
out.’ ‘But father,’ says Luc} al- 
ways wanted to be with youwvour 
last hours.’ She was still thik of 
her duty. That's Lucy's styleacy,’ 
says I, ‘spare yourself the —ure. 
You're a good girl, and that’s I’m 
getting out of your way.” 

His faded eyes watered, am sat 
staring at the wall of ro@side 
which the coach was ee. 

“There ain't nothing so sa as 
being out from under foot,’"~ved 
Underwood, who had been Iihg. 

“It ain’t just what I pid for 
myself,” said the old man. *had 
good homes, and a good ‘and 
children, and responsibility my 
community. They're all gomeme- 
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times I think I never had them—that it 
was a kind o’ dream. Anyhow, now 
I’m going on to a new place. It took 
sixty-five years for my roots to strike 
in, and then I tore ’em up.” 

“What's your name, sir?” asked 


ar 


economical of it. 
Siller wanted to live! 


Voyage merrily enough. Yet who could 
tell! 


There is a saying that the young 
e prodigal with life, but the old 
Perhaps old man 


‘You think, then,’ said Victor, ‘‘that 


Grabo respectfully. His heart warmed] we'd best plant the old soul right 
genially toward this man who had] here?’’ He spoke almost tenderly. 
built up the structure of life and seen “Not till the child’s asleep,” whis- 














it tumble about his feet. 

“John Siller,”” responded the man, 
with a ring in his voice, as if the name 
had its significance. Grabo was sure 
it was a name which had counted here 
and there—perhaps at town meetings, 
perhaps at local elections, maybe in 
abolition gatherings, certainly on the 
roster of a volunteer regiment. 

“You've walked a long road,’ said 
Grabo gently. 

“Th? Oh _ yes! Walked a long 
road! Well, you'd think so if you'd 
walked it with me. The people that 
have passed—they’d make a_  cityful! 
But walking a long road ain’t the only 
thing, young man.” 

He looked at Gfabo with a pene- 
trating glance. 

“He sees I’m doomed,” thought the 
young man. 

“Walking a road, and not being 
driven along it, is the thing,” said 
Anna Ellery. There was an accent of 
wrath and sorrow in her voice. “My 
idea is to walk it and set my own 
pace.”’ 

It had the gusto of a fresh declara- 
tion of independence. 

“Evidently,” thought Grabo, “she 
found the path too narrow for two.” 

It came lunch time, and being in a 
grove of pines, they all seated them- 
selves on the ground and ate together. 
Mrs. Ellery made coffee; Grabo looked 
after the child, who was _ fastidious 
and did not take well to the cold food. 
Mrs. Farnam, the old woman, could 
not eat at all, and the coffee’ she 
drank intoxicated her. 

“If it wa'’n’t for the thought of 
Jim,”’ she gasped again and again, “I 
don’t know how I could git up spirit 
to go on.” 

“There ain’t nothing to do, ma’am, 
but git on,” said Victor cheerily. 
“You'll come out all right, ma’am.” 

But as the afternoon wore on she 
became more and more distressed. Mrs. 
Ellery noted how the breath fluttered 
in the poor old throat. Grabo, who 
watched her with fascinated eyes, and 
who—so strange was his mood—ap- 
peared to feel the winds of Destiny 
blowing continually upon this party of 
stragglers in search of happiness, saw 
a peculiar pallor spreading over her 
face. He was not surprised when the 
poor little figure toppled forward. He 
caught it in his arms, and called to 
Victor to rein in. The brakes clamped 
the wheels, and Grabo got out with 
the old woman in his arms. She was 
no heavier than a child, but repulsive 
With the repulsion of wasted flesh, 
sunken eyes, and inert MNmbs. Her 
cheeks began to puff out curiously, and 
her eyes to roll. The coach was, for- 
tunately, at a small level semicircle of 
honest horizontal earth. The soil had 
washed down here, and pinon trees— 
seven in number—stood together in a 
confidential and frightened group. 
Grabo put the old soul there. Nay— 
the soul, which may have been young 
or old, had escaped, but whether it 
was in the purple and solemn valley 
beneath them, or in the sweet clarity 
of daffodil sky above, no man ventured 
to surmise. All looked at the pitiful 
body, which, bereft of that which gave 
it its trifling significance, lay supine. 

There being neither prayers nor tears 
at hand, the bitter-faced woman, who 
had been supporting the dead woman, 
kissed her on the forehead. 

“Good-by, mother,” she said gently. 
Grabo felt the tears leap to his eyes. 

“I didn’t know women were so 
sweet,”” he thought. 
aiiine to°rd fer say she was goin’ .ta 
yeh?” asked Underwood with emotion. 

Grabo nodded. 

“Well,”’ said Underwood, “she 
wouldn’t hev seen him. He tried to 
knife Bill Upton in Garey’s place three 
weeks back, and got shot between the 
eyes. 

“Dead?” asked Anna Ellery. 

“You bet, ma’am,” said Underwood 
devoutly. 

“Poor mother!” 
once more. 

The panting beasts stood at rest. 
The old man, Siller, was hanging on to 
the child, lest she should go too near 
the precipice. <A rigor began to creep 
over the dead woman. 

“Shall we take her to Arline?” asked 
Victor. 

Grabo turned sick at the idea. 
old man shivered. 
her head. 

“It’s no good,” she said. “Whom 
would we take her to? This is a 
beautiful place for a—for a grave.”’ 

“And handy to heaven,” muttered 
Underwood. 

“How about gettin’ through to our 
journey’s end?” asked John Siller. 
Ve'll have to camp here to-night,” 
Victor said. “The Rattlesnake River, 
three miles from here, has been doing 
its best lately. I wouldn’t take any- 
body through it in the dark that I was 
anyways responsible for—not to men- 
tion the hosses.”” He looked affection- 
ately at his beasts. 

“It would be too bad to risk the 
horses,” smiled Grabo. He was think- 
ing the others might take the Long 
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If coffee has you where your nerves 
demand it each morning you have a 
wreck ahead sure. 

Think back for a year and notice 
how the sick spells grow on you in- 
Stead of getting less. 

You are running into nervous pros- 
tration or some fixed disease abso- 
lutely certain, and when it suddenly 
takes full possession you will find 
nothing, absolutely nothing, in drugs 
that will heal you. Nature demands 
penalty for the daily hurt to the nerve 
centers by coffee, and you must pay 
the full price, $ 

A physician of Cornwall, Ont., says 
of himself, “For years coffee was to 
me What rum is to the toper, but I 
kept getting worse and worse in 
health. 

“I suffered from continuous nervous 
twitching, insomnia, restless, miserable 
nights, nerves all gone. Craving for 
coffee was intense, but it put me lower 
and lower in health. Something must 
be done, so I tried leaving off the cof- 
fee and using Postum Food Coffee. The 
first trial wife and I were both dis- 
gusted, for we were careless in brew- 
ing it, but we went carefully into the 
subject of preparing Postum and found 
we had only allowed it to brew about 


five minutes, and that won't make 
g00d Postum., So next time it was 


boiled full fifteen minutes after boil- 
ing began, then served with good 
cream and it was toothsome and de- 
licious, That marked the beginning 
of my return to health. Now I sleep 
well, the old twitching has disappeared, 
and in short I am well again. My 
good wife has also been much benefited 
by leaving off coffee and using Postum 
Food Coffee. We have abandoned the 
old’ coffee for all time.” Name given 
by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

There’s a reason why so many intel- 
ligent people and physicians drink Pos- 
tum in place of ordinary coffee. 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 
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red Anna Ellery. 


Victor took command, sending Un- 


rwood to chop wood, and Grabo to 
t the victuals from the coach, while 


he himself looked after the horses. 
Anna led the child back among the 


cks. 
“you can have a 
tle playhouse here.” She made a 


miniature pantry for her with pebbles 
and bits of mica for the dishes. Then 
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anada’s Finest 


she returned to the “poor .mother.” 
She combed her straggling locks, made 
her decent, covered her face with a 
clean handkerchief and the whole body 
with a horse blanket. By this time the 
men had a fire, and a repast with hot 
coffee. A good deal of time had been 
consumed, and already the shadows 
were groping their way far down the 
gorge—trooping down like blind men 
bound on some grim and final errand. 
In the inlet of land—for the blue ether 
of space ran about them like a fluid 
sea—the day began to gloom. Anna 
called the child to her, and they all 
sat about the fire and ate. It grew 
chilly, and she wrapped the child in her 
cape. When the little one began to 
fret Anna held her close till she fell 
asleep, and then carried her over to 
the shelter of the rocks, and wrapped 
her well. When she came back the 
men had already begun to dig the 
grave with whatever implements they 
had at hand. There was one shovel, 
an axe, and three knives in the party. 
They were all utilized for the task, 
and in a little while the shallow grave 
was dug. Victor and Grabo laid the 
old woman in her comfortable bed. 
They covered her over without the 
“dust to dust.’”’ No one prayed. No 
one sang. But Mrs. Ellery had found 
the dead woman’s full name on a let- 
ter within her pocket, and Grabo 
graved the name on the rock. 


MARY FARNAM. 
Date and Place of Birth Unknown. 
Died on the Road, and Buried By Her 
Fellow Travelers. 


He put the date last. They all 
watched him, and stirred the fire from 
time to time to give him light. After 
it was over, Anna went to look at the 
child. She was sleeping delicately, and 
when Anna stooped close to her she 
noticed that her breath was like that 
of a young calf. She came back to the 
fire and seated herself among the men. 
Her eyes were shining, her mouth ten- 
der, all her aspect sisterly. 

“Pretty fine little gal, ma’am,” said 
Underwood, pointing over his shoulder 
with his thumb. 

“Oh!” said Anna, unable to articu- 
late her appreciation of the child. 

“You want to know the kindest 
thing you kin do to her?” persisted 
Underwood. <Anna’s silent gesture an- 
swered. 

“Well, here 
She'll never 


throw her over this 

gorge while she sleeps. 

know nothin’ after that.” 
“What do you mean?” 


“You ain’t acquainted in Arline, 


ma’am, but if you wus, you'd know 
Red Mag. Every man there knows 
‘er. Every woman runs from ’er. She 


lives in a filthy hut, and talks filthier 
than she looks. That’s the young un’s 


ma.” 
“But I won't have it!’ Mrs. Ellery 
cried, clasping her hands. “I won’t 


have her go to a woman like that!” 

She appeared to be shaken by some 
strange passion. Grabo listened to the 
wind wailing through the gorge, but 
he smiled to himself, and said that of 
course it was the windage of Destiny’s 
wings. For surely this night Her 
presence was felt. He turned gleam- 
ing eyes upon Anna. ‘Maternity has 
come to her,’ he reflected, ‘‘without 
birth pangs.’"’ He was convinced that 
she would never let the child go to its 
mother. 

“P like an intelligent breaker of the 
law,” he mused. He threw himself 
back on the ground, his hands under 
his head. He was happy. He liked his 
companions. They seemed to him 
more alive than any persons he had 
previously met. 

“The stars are more neighborly 
than I had supposed,”’ he said, con- 
scious that his calm remark was out of 
Key with Anna’s emotion, but willing 
to take the attention from her. 


“They do leek that way out here,”* 
admitted Underwood. “I suppose it’s 
because they’re the only neighbors you 
kin get.” 

“TI like the way they mind their own 
business,’’ observed Victor. “You'd 
think, to look at ’em, that they was 
thicker than snakes at Slaney’s Pock- 
et, but they never git mixed up.” 

Grabo was cheerfully misquoting 
some lines of Tennyson’s. Underwood 
caught the last couplet: 


—‘yet with power to burn and brand 
His nothingness into man.” 
He debated the point. 

“T don’t know about nothingness!” 
he said. “When I see the way men 
come it over these hulking, ugly brutes 
of mountains, and git their livings out 
of ’em, and pick and peck at ’em, and 
tunnel and bridge ’em, I don’t know 
about nothingness. I ain’t the man to 
take a back seat fur a star or a moun- 
tain.” 

The stars seemed to grow in 
liancy. The blackness deepened. It 
was impenetrable, chill, yet with 
streams of warmth flowing through it 
like currents of charity through a 
censorious world. The precipice 
yawned a few feet distant. The little 
company rested at ease on a narrow 
shelf midway between earth and 
heaven. They were bound together by 
the torrent, which impeded their jour- 
ney, by the night which encompassed 
yet could not extinguish them, by the 
new-made grave of their fellow trav- 
Ser, by the sleeping child, and by the 
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with a 
had a sense 
The men 
Finally Grabo urged her to sleep, 
she went once more to see to the cov- 
ering of the child; 


Grabo 


fessed Anna, 
ten how.” 


thus to salute each other. 
ing saluted, bade each other farewell. 













TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


“It’s odd,”’ said old John Siller, light- 


ing his pipe, “but I don’t know when 
I’ve felt so at home.” 


Julian Grabo let his hand fail so that 


in the darkness it touched Anna El- 
lery’s dress. 
tween his fingers, as he used to hold 
his mother’s gown 
child. 


He held the fabric be- 


when he was a 


They all talked together softly, often 
friendly incoherence. Anna 
of being watched over. 
smiled at her brother-wise. 
and 


then she stood for 
by Mary Farnam’s grave. 
joined her. 

“She is well covered,” he said. 

“I’ve been saying a prayer,’ con- 
“and I’d almost forgot- 


@& space 


“Were you praying for the living or 


the dead?” asked Grabo. 


“T hardly know,” smiled Anna. “To- 


night I could easily imagine that we 
are all dead.” 


Their eyes met. A shiver of sym- 


pathy shook them, and then, with de- 
cision, 


their gaze. It 
old—for souls 
These, hav- 


they withdrew 
is the fashion—world 


Anna lay down beside the child and 
slept a little while. It was dawn 
when she awoke, and shafts of mar- 
velous purple light were streaming 
into the uttermost recess of the gorge. 
Some far mountains were bathed in 
rose. The world was glorious as a 
Transfiguration. Anna rose up as one 
who comes into a new life. The child 
awoke, too, and laughed at her, dewy- 
fresh. They kissed, and while the men 
were getting ready the horses Anna 
bathed the little one’s face and hands, 
and combed her curls. Then she made 
herself tidy, and had time, before all 
was in readiness, to cover the grave of 
the “fellow traveler’ with pinon 
boughs. ‘ 

Grabo helped her and Margaret into 
the coach. Siller sat with Grabo. Un- 
derwood and Victor mounted in front. 
The horses had had their breakfast, 
though the people had not, and they 
started on their way with careful 
speed. The ford was reached, and they 
plunged among foaming waters and 
hidden rocks. Ilittle Margaret threw 
her arms about Mrs. Ellery’s neck with 
a ery of alarm. Old Siller grasped 
Grabo’s arm. : 

“TI believe we're going down,” Siller 
whimpered. 

“I think not,” soothed Julian. “Our 
friends the horses would be ashamed 
to let us, you know.” 

Once more the eyes of Anna and 
Julian met. They were wondering the 
same thing—whether it would be a 
better matter if the torrent should 
overcome them. 

“Life is too sardonic for that,’’ re- 
flected Grabo. “That innocent baby 
wil! live to grow up under the tutelage 


of her mother, Red Mag; Mrs. Ellery, 
in her search for liberty, will find 


some new form of slavery; old Siller 
will not perish till senility has disin- 
tegrated him; as for me, I shall exist to 
watch death creeping on me like a 
tide; as for the fellows on the front 
seat, they wouldn't ruin their reputa- 
tions by dying in so innocent a man- 
ner!” 

They emerged upon a fine mesa, and 
sped on swiftly to the place of relay of 
horses and breakfast. At the meal they 
felt the hour of parting hanging over 
them heavily. 

“I git tired sometimes,”’ said Under- 
wood in an outburst, “of livin’ up a 
gulch. Strikin’ a pile ain’t the only 
thing in life. It’s about time I took a 
little comfort, seems to me, and got 
a family about me.” His eyes rested 
cn Margaret, who had gone into semi- 
sclipschebind 2 BOW! Shit saa: her 
dimpled hands only were visible. 

“Yes,”’ said old Siller, who was mum- 
bling his food after the fashion of the 
toothless, “family life’s the thing. If 
only my son—” He did not finish, but 
fixed a wistful gaze on Grabo. 

Julian was, indeed, a good sight to 
look upon this morning. He held his 
head high, his eyes were clear and 
blue, his complexion like a girl's, his 
figure elegant, his garments a perfect 
fit. He looked as carefully attired as 
if he had come newly from his cham- 
ber. There was something poignant 
in the glance Anna turned upon him 

“If such a man had been my lover.” 
she thought brokenly, and then sank 
into heavy reminiscence. 

“Well,” said Victor aloud, “I some- 
times think I'd like to settle down, 
too. I git tired of drivin’ people 
around.” 

He regarded Anna with frank ad- 
miration. Underwood followed his 
gaze, and for the first time a personal 
speculation took possession of him. 
Both of them estimated the woman's 
excellent physique, her kind yet sad 
eyes, the efficiency of her manner, the 
modest yet striking fashion of her 
dress. 

When the time came to resume their 
journey with fresh horses, they had 
about them that. stalwart interest 
which follows the eating of a good 
meal. The very pangs of parting di- 


verted them. Siller, particularly, was 
alert. 

“I wonder what old Luke Bailey will 
think when he sees me loomin’ up,” 


he mused, chuckling with anticipatory 
glee. “I mean to keep my settin’-room 
always spic up for company,” he an- 
nounced. It was intended for a gen- 
eral invitation. 

“So shall I,” said Anna in her minor, 
vibratory voice. “I shall make friends 
of my own choosing. I shall go to 
chureh with good people. I mean te be 
useful. I am going to have some new 
dresses. After a little while I’m going 
to invite people to supper.”” She looked 
demure, and evidently saw the pitiful- 
ness of her spoken aspirations. “You 
see,”’ she said by way of explanation, 
“it’s years since—he—let me hold up 
my head.” 

The words were almost 
but every one heard them. A sympa- 
thetic silence fell. No one asked a 
question, but all four men wondered as 


whispered 


to the legal status of her liberty. Mar- 
garet Was playing with some little 
tassels on Anna's jacket. She looked 
up in Anna’s face with sudden win- 
someness, 


“T like you,” she said, and hung her 
head. Anna snatched her close. 

“T like you!"’ she declared fiercely. 

Victor turned in his seat. 

“In a little while we'll be at Arline.” 


The words were significant—even 
ominous. 
Anna Ellery must have heard them 


but she gave no sign She fixed her 
eyes upon the landscape, and a pecul- 
iar smile fastened itself upon her face 
Margaret began to yawn, showing 
those ricelike teeth, and Anna lifted 
her up into her lap, and = absently 
soothed her till she fell asleep The 
curious smile never left her face 


A few straggling cabins came into 
view, and then the raw streets of a 
mining town, 

“We're here,” announced Underwood 
gloomily 

There was a gathering in front of the 
general store-—ranchers, loafers, Mexi- 
cans, Chinese, Indians, negroes. The 
coach stopped, and Victor threw off 
the mail bag and handed out pack- 
ages, 

Down the = street @ame a large 
woman, her arm locked In that of a 


male companion, 


Roth were staggering 
and vociferous. 


Grabo guessed the 


ai 











truth instantly. This was Red Mag— 
this was Margaret’s mother! He tried 
once more to think philosophically of 
the wings of Destiny, but he was in hot 
revolt. His hands clenched involun- 
tarily. Old Siller was trembling, and 
his jaw worked up and down. 

“Mag’s celebratin’,” Grabo 
one of the crowd remark. 

“Expectin’ her daughter,” said a sar- x 
donic voice. 

Anna patted the sleeping child, and 
stared straight ahead. 

A silence spread through the crowd 
as Mag came staggering on. Grabo 
looked at the bloated face, the dare- 
devil eyes, the frowzy red hair, the 
slovenly gown, and then at the woman 
who treasured the child in her arms. 

“I’m going to see an event,” he re- 
flected. 

Red Mag seemed to have forgotten 
temporarily what she had come for. 
Then, with an oath, she remembered. 
She stuck her head in the coach. 

“That’s my_gal!” she declared. 

oe and Victor kept their 
eyes on Ann®, as men in an orchestra 
fasten their gaze upon the conductor. 
Grabo noticed that each sat with a 
hand clapped to his pistol pocket. 

“I’m lookin’ fur my gal,’’ Mag said 
defiantly. Her companion came for- 
ward pugnaciously. 

“Where's that there young un that 
took passage with you, Hank Victor?’ 
he demanded. 

“There’s no child here but my daugh- 
ter,” said Anna Ellery in her pene- 
trating voice. 

It was the lift of the baton, and the 
orchestra responded. 

“Git out of the way, there!”’ com- 
manded Victor. He raised his whip 
Mag began to pour forth oaths fluently. 
But the whip fell. The horses leaped 
from the watering trough, their check 
reins hanging. 

A mile out of town, Grabo leaned 
forward, lifted one of Anna Ellery'’s 
hands where it still clasped the sleep- 
ing child, and put it to his lips. Old 
Siller was weeping. Underwood and 
Victor sat close together on the front 
seat and seemed to be enjoying them- 
selves. 


THE IDEAL BEVERAG 


should quench the thirst, cheer and stima~D 
late and nourish or strengthen. 7 


LABATT’S 
India Pale Ale 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 

You are invited to try it, and if found 
satisfactory to you to ask your merchant 
for it. 


heard 















yssibility of Carling’s Ale ever being 
unclean keg. 

fi 3 keg-cleaning plant has cost 
thousands of doflars, is equipped with the most 
modern machinery, and operated by experts, 

\ Every keg is thoroughly cleansed and chemi- 
(j') cally purified before being used or re-used. 

Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no other 
because no other is quite so good. we 


Carling’s Ale 


we > 





In an hour they reached Grabo’s 
place, It was the cross-roads on a 
high and sunny plain, where the 


pungent smell of sage-brush perfumed 
the air. Grabo looked about him, in 
the spirit of reconnaissance. He had a 
sense that he was to be left in space. 


But he liked it. 
There Was an open wagon and a 
pair of mules waiting for him, and 


they were driven by an alert boy with 
freckles. 
“I came down yisterday,” he said to 


Grabo, “expectin’ you. When you 
didn’t come, I camped. Mr. Memory 
is awful anxious to see ye, sir. He's 
laid up with a twisted knee. Got 


throwed off his bronc.”’ 

“You see I’m wanted,’’ Grabo smiled 
at Siller. “‘And I think you'll be!” 

He shook hands with all the r 
and they slapped him on the shou 
He and Anna looked once more in 
other’s eyes. For a second or two 
were motionless. Then he remo 
curious little pin from 
his coat, regarded its i 
nia affectionately, and pinned it 
dress. 

“It’s a 
conduct,” 








decoration for 

he said, with s 1 

ance as he had at command. 
He kissed Margaret on 
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Grabo straightened his 
took in the flowing s 
perfect arch of the 
windings of the persist 

“Doesn't it seem to you 
it a little too easy?” he 

The freckle-faced boy 
whip, and the tawny mul 
ward. Julian sat 
into the distance. Miraculou 
common dust of the highway 
transmuted into gold.—Elia 
in “Atlantic Monthly.” 
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Had to Switch. 


Even the most careful person is apt 
to get on the wrong track regarding 
food sometimes and has to switch over. 

When the right food is selected the 
host of ails that come from improper 
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HE international cricket match at Philadelphia will 


bring into the field a Canadian side that will number 


six players new to premier honors. The eleven will 

be probably the youngest that has ever represented 

the Dominion. One cannot help regretting that the 
Canadian Cricket Association did not enlist the services of 
some of the older players, such as Bristow, F. W. Terry, 
Gillespie or Mackenzie. Last year's lamentable failure, when 
our team was beaten by a second-rate aggregation of Phila- 
delphians, was clearly ascribable to nervousness. Three days 
before the defeat the Canadian International team met and 
defeated an eleven of professionals, who, man for man, were 
immeasurably superior to the weak amateurs representing 
Uncle Sam. But the Canadian gentlemen knew the profes- 
sionals, and did not regard them with the awe which the 
very mediocre Yankees were met with. Had there been some 
stiffening in the shape of older players the rot might have 
been stayed. However, this year’s captain, “Tiny” Counsell, 
is by no means liable to nervous prostration. He always has 
his wits about him, and is the last man in the world to get 
rattled, either on the gridiron or on the cricket field. That 
kind of sand must be in the family blood, for Hal B. Me- 
Givern, who is Counsell’s first cousin, is also a man of im- 
pregnable nerve. Unfortunately McGivern is in England this 
year and is unavailable. He would have been a great 
strength to the eleven. As a slow bowler he is unrivalled 
in Canada, and his batting, albeit absolutely devoid of form, 
is of the kind that brings runs. 

* > * 
of Counsell’s name brings to mind a story 
but has never been put in 
°90’s, when Counsell and 
contesting for the position 


The mention 
which is a good many years old, 
print. Along about the middle 
Gleason of Ottawa College were 
of premier half-back in Canada, ’Varsity was scheduled to 
meet Ottawa College for the Canadian championship. Ex- 
citement ran high, especially in Hamilton, Counsell’s home. 
Old Mr. Counsell, a splendid type of the Canadian gentleman, 
was averse to Jack’s continuing on the football field, and 
exacted of him a promise that he would quit the game after 
that season. The writer happened to meet the old gentleman 
a few days before the match, when the latter remarked: “I’m glad 
Jack is going to give up football. It isa dangerous game, and he 
has to begin the study of !aw next year. I have no objection 
to cricket, for it can be played in vacation time. But foot- 
ball is rough and risky. I never liked it, but,”—this with a 
somewhat shamefaced smile—‘tell me, now, don’t you think 
Jack is a better half-back tham Gleason?” Truly, the sport- 
ing blood had to come out. And, assuredly, Jack was pro- 
nounced to be “Eddie’s” superior. 


* 7. * 

The daily papers missed a very funny sporting story the 
other day. Most West Enders know the genial Tom Humph- 
rey the erstwhile crack professional runner, and now pro- 

’ 


shop. Last year Tom trained the Toronto 
intil a week or so ago he had charge of 
the very promis! Chippewa team. _ Two weeks ago the 
Chippewas were 5 iuled to play in Fergus, and it was part 
of Humphrey’s dut; see that the big box containing the 
sticks and uni 1s duly placed on the train. The 
team started all right about twenty miles out of the 


rietor of a barber 
P 1 


Lacrosse Club, and 
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city it was suddenly discovered that the box was not on 
board. Manager Haifey was frantic; the players made the 
air blue. At a station a red-hot wire was sent to Humphrey, 
who had remained in Tor lemanding to be told where 
the box was. Humphrey wired back that he had handed it 
over to an expressman, with instructions to take it to the 
train. Then he started out to find the expressman, the while 
Mr. Haffey was burning up the wires at every station where 
a stop was made. Finally, Humphrey dug up the baggage 
transfer man, and with some inquired after his box. 
“Why, I took it to the boat!” answered the expressman. 
“The boat!” howled Humphrey. “T And there 
followed: some other remarks, which are not to be printed. 
Then the expressman made bad worse. He calmly asseverated 
that Humphrey had ordered him take the box to the 
wharf. “The wharf for Fergus!” roared Humphrey, frantic 
with rage. “Do you think there’s a steamer line to Fergus?” 
“Don’t know,” answered the expressman, biandly Just then 
a telegraph messenger dashed up with a telegram. “Send | 
that box at all costs,” ordered Mr. Haffey And then 
Humphrey went and ordered a special train. He knew that 


if the Chippewas defaulted—as they would have to without 
uniforms or sticks—they would be out of the running for 
the championship. And lacrosse, in these days, is a financial 
as well as a sporting proposition, Away went the train, and 
into the coffers of the Grand Trunk went one hundred and 
twenty dollars. The team was loafing about Fergus in an 
angry mood, which was net modified when the referee said 
to Mr. Haifey: “If you haven’t your men on the field, in 
uniform, at four o’clock sharp, I shall give the match to 
Fergus.” But the day was saved, for at eight minutes to 
four the special engine and baggage car puffed into the 
village. And the Chippewas did some lightning changes 
before they walloped Fergus. On the Monday night there was 
a directors’ meeting, and Tom Humphrey heard some hot talk. 
The total cost of the mistake was $132. The expressman 
could not be decapitated, so the genial Tom resigned. And 
any team can hire a good trainer right now. 
* om * 


George Seymour Lyon, thrice amateur golf champion of 
Canada, has had to lower his colors to Perey Taylor, a young 
Montrealer. Those who saw the match say that Lyon was 
frightfully off his game, especially in the “short” department, 
but the fact that Taylor was playing on familiar ground was 
a great help to the winner. Lyon afterwards trounced Taylor 
in the handicap match, which shows that he is at least as 
good, when himself, as the Montrealer. The discovery—for 
the Westerners—of the meeting, was Oke, Ottawa’s profes- 
sional. He is easily the best man, amateur or professional, in 
Canada. Ottawa has in him a splendid player and, report 
says, as good a coach. 


Brantford lost the first game for the Minto Cup, and 
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those who saw the match say that the score—eight to five— 
accurately represents the superiority of the Shamrocks. The 
Irishmen are very strong this year, and the trouble between 
players and management has been satisfactorily settled. 
Brantford, so far as the writer can see, will never measure 
up to Shamrock form until those two weak spots in the field 
are filled. Ten crackerjacks and two middling good men do 
not make a champion team, and never did since the old days 
of individual play. Team work, and team work alone, will 
win championships. The trouble is that Brantford has 
searched high and low for recruits, but can’t get them. The 
two Toronto teams are paying well, and so are the Easterners. 
St. Catharines is distinctly second-class, and Fergus has no 
business in senior ranks. Brantford’s covetous eyes were 
turned on Cornwall, but again the apple-cart was overturned, 
for the Factory Town’s supposedly dinky aggregation 
whipped the Ottawa Capitals on Dominion Day, an the 
Cornwallites see visions of the championship. Any deserter 
at this juncture would be mobbed. Had Cornwall lost on the 
holiday, as everybody expected, there would have been half 
a dozen men ready to sign with Brantford. But not so now. 
THE OLYMPIAN. 





LAWN BOWLING. 


“Play the foot” and “take out the shot” reverberated 
over the lawn of the Queen’s Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake, 
during Lue past week, at the 16th annual tournament of the 
Ontario Lawn Bowling Association, and as Vice-President 
Woodyatt of Brantford said, many good bowlers fell by the 
wayside. The Canadas, on the opening day, did not carry 
around the smile that won’t come off, as two of their crack 
rinks suffered defeat, notably Armstrong, and at the end of 
the first day’s play the cup competition was reduced to the 
following: 


PRN 85405 onc cheat ee 5 rinks. 
I i iccc <5 54-9 Diab < . 2 rinks, 
BE. iste. . ccc . .see 8 Finks. 
Toronto Victoria . 2 rinks. 
ONE Seek es bans 1 rink. 
TAS OE ccc “kicacone 1 rink. 
Hamilton Thistles  -) eink, 
OnE. cs as see eed 1 rink. 


It was regretted that Willison of the Canadas had to 
succumb to Wardell of Hamilton, but he is still in the 
Association, with good prospects of pulling through. 

Many old faces were missed—the avoirdupois of Papa 
Davies, the genial smile of Noah Piper, the ubiquitous Teddy 
Wigmore, the irrepressible G. B. Woods, the sedate Drs. Ford 
and Wood of Mitchell, and the cheery salutation of Colonel 
Hodge. Father Creelman appeared in the new uniform of 
the Agricultural College. What has been the matter with 
the R.C.Y.C. and the Queen City? Dame rumor attributes 
many causes, but let it suffice it to say that as the R.C.Y.C 
decided not to permit the holding of the Dominion Tourna- 
ment on their lawn they felt somewhat timid to put in an 
appearance at Niagara. 

The annual meeting was a love feast, the most harmonious 
of any held in years. It was regretted that the secretary 
decided to resign, and the Association showed their appre- 
ciation of his past services by unanimously appointing him 
second vice-president. 

Mr. George R. Hargraft was appointed president, and the 
other office holders are: First vice-president, Thos. Woodyatt; 
secretary-treasurer, Colin Postlethwaite; assistant secretary, 
M. Morrison; auditors, W. B. Smith and Robert Moon. 

The early holding of the tournament is somewhat re- 
sponsible for the small number of rinks entered, but it must 
also be taken into account that many of our most energetic 
players are on the Old Country team, and taking everything 
into consideration the attendance is good. 


LUNA. 





More Flag Folly. 





AST Monday a circus was in town and paraded the 
streets, to the joy of youthful Toronto. There was 
one feature of the aforesaid parade which aroused 
the ire of many citizens, some of whom expressed 
their views in terms unusually vigorous. It was a 

great circus man, Barnum, I believe, who declared that the 
public loves to be fooled. The average manager of a United 
States circus seems to go a little further and considers that 
the Canadian public loves to be insulted. One of the most 
striking features in the display on our streets was the 
appearance of mounted men bearing banners’ with the 
strange devices—1776, 1812, 1865. Now, what in the name 
of common sense and common courtesy do Toronto people 
want with such flaunting of alleged victories throughout 
their streets? We hope that no Toronto troupe would ever 
desire to make a similar exhibition of bad taste in a Yankee 
city. Would the people of Cleveland or Buffalo allow such 
a performance? Not for more than a very few minutes. And 
if we were not the tamest order of Knights of Indifference 
we should not allow this vulgar and insolent braggadocio on 
the part of foreign show people. 

“But it isn’t worth while to notice a thing like that,” 
urge the Undisturbed “it’s only a trifle, and who cares about 
a circus parade anyway?” Of course it’s only a trifle; but 
flags show which way the wind blows, and it is high time 
for us to manifest sufficient self-respect to have our country 
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AFTER THE GLORIOUS FIRST, AND FOURTH. 
Uncle Sam: Ye haven’t learned how to celebrate properly, yet, Johnny. 
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regarded in our streets. There wasn’t the slightest excuse 
for the ignorant display of last Monday. It was the Fourth 
of July, it is true, but that was no reason for flapping eagle- 
wings on King street, and advertising 1776 as the date when 
certain stalwart gentlemen, among whom were several slave- 
owners, got together and said all men are born free and 
jequal. As to 1812, we had a few battles of our own about 
, that time, concerning which Uncle Sam’s historian-in-extra- 
, ordinary is remarkably silent. Then we are really not anxious 
to have the date 1865 thrust upon our notice, for there was 
also the Trent affair, and then we had a little raid of Buffalo 
Fenians in the following year, and aitogether it’s just as well 
for Uncle Sam to let such dates be bygones. 
When an international convention or a dinner to a dis- 
tinguished United Stateser calls, as a matter of ordinary 
elitentis indeed ‘to" object t8° Stars.and Stripes,, we should 
is a decidedly pretty flag. But we write ourselves down as 
characters far from sensible when we allow a procession of 
foreigners to wave banners that are practically falsehoods 
in their records, and really insults to British subjects. If 
we go over to the United States we should submit to anything 
fanciful which Uncle Sam may manufacture in the way of 
dates. But on our own soil, on our own asphalt, let us show 
a little spirit, and demand a slight regard for common decency 
from the Yankee showmen who are in pursuit of our good 
Canadian quarters. We needn’t be singing or waving the 
maple leaf forever and ever, and it is not at all necessary to 
flutter the Union Jack whenever we feel glad that we were 
born north of the Great Lakes. But it is only showing good 
citizenship to insist that this cheap Yankee bragging should 
exhaust itself in conversation and refrain from flag displays. 
Such incidents have been common lately, the theaters being 
special sinners in this regard. We are weary of this per- 
formance, and some day a Torontonian who is not too lazy 
to have a sense of the eternal fitness of things, will stop the 
{ procession, remove the Yankee colors, and place them where 
they belong. The women of the country, whether as Daugh- 
ters of the Empire or members of Historical Societies, 
saved us from the montmental folly of having a big memorial 
to Montgomery erected at Quebec. It might be well for them 
to draw the attention of the public to this sort of imperti- 
nence, and thereby save future unpleasantness. There may 
come a time when British consuls in South America will 
know the Canadian edition of the Union Jack when they see 
it, and when Uncle Sam will know better than to make a 
holy show of himself by parading circus banners with “1812” 
in large figures through the streets of a city whose early 
settlers made that year a date for Canadians to honor and 
commemorate. 
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The Free Horse-Show. 


HE great success attending this year’s free horse show, 
| held on Dominion Day, should prove a guarantee of 
the success of this event if it should be made an 
annual fixture. When a circus comes to town the people 
| turn out in thousands and line the streets for miles—which 
is a pretty good sign that the people like to see a circus 
parade. It is also a sign that they know what such a parade 
looks like—they know what to expect. Last year the free 
herse show was an experiment pure and simple. Very few 
had any idea what it would be like. But once they were 
convinced that it was a good thing they didn’t let a second 
opportunity to enjoy it pass them. Next year it will doubt- 
less be bigger and better than ever—and so on from year to 
vear. Taken all in all it is about the most sensible under- 
taking that has struck Toronto for many a day. There 
seems no reason in the world why people should waste their 
time and money in raising scrub nags when they could, quite 
as easily, cultivate fine specimens of animals such as were 
brought out by the parade. One good horse is worth half 
a dozen poor ones and is no more expensive to keep. The 
common nag is raised largely through ignorance, and the 
surest way to dispel that ignorance is to show the owners 
of such animals what can be done in the way of horse-breed- 
ing if ordinary common sense and a little selection are used. 
The thing that surprised and impressed me most at the show 
was the unexpected number of high-class horses that Toronto 
can turn out on such an occasion. I heartily agreed with 
the remark of a friend who said: “If this becomes an annual 
event, the regular spring horse show will have to buck up 
and get a move on if it’s going to hold its own.” Next year 
we must look for something even better—but it is hard to 
see how it can be improved, except in size, and that is sure 
; to increase. 


THE CHEVALIER. 
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“Mrs, Gander was very lucky to get such a fine man as a 
second husband.” 

“Yes. She goes on the principle that one good husband 
deserves another.” 


Birst M.D.—I operated on old Tightun to-day. 
Second M.D.—Serious? 

“You bet! Don’t believe he'll ever get over it.” 
“What was it?” 

“Collected my bill.” 


A cat may look at a king—but then a cat has nine lives. 


The Athletic C — 


F there is one thing that is moi 

another to the modern maiden, #ffered than 

of to-day is solemnly and sadly). The girl 

as her grandmother was, that sheshe is not 

modesty, grace and refinement, ,lacking in 
the hideous little samplers that our gneferred to 
for proof of their surpassing industry, ats worked, 
mens of the delicate old Italian handwrpwn speci 
of a feminine refinement forever departed, dications 
and Miss Marie Corelli have both been giyan Linton 
athletic girl’s healthy ways, and prophesyinpting the 
ties if women do not return in haste to ¢ calaml- 
currant-wine which once absorbed feminine lets and 

However, the athletic girl hasarrived, 
hope that she will unpack her trunk and» of ™S 
community. Let us consider her advantages i the 
In the first place, she does not have the blu@oment- 
indulge in the vaudeville specialty known as )¢8 = 
is that best of all beings, a jolly young pers¢: a 
not, neither does she frown. Suppose that by WeeP> 
long at the links her complexion becomes th% 
shade of champagne. There is such a range an 
cold creams in these days of skin specialists t 
browned maiden need worry long. A diligent 1 ag 
oily restoratives in September will soon repair oe 
that an August sun has accomplished, and give ey 
an epidermis as our grandmothers would not near. 
over. : _— 

In spite of modern physical culture, there are Stow 
benighted persons who fancy that there is somethj ae 
ashamed of in good health when the possessor is an 
They would doubtless prefer the old ideal of Amel ley 
and Dora Copperfield, dear young creatures who fai on 
the slightest provocation, and wept on the nearest Mine 
shoulder. Fancy Amelia playing golf or Dora atta, q 
punching-bag! The very mention of these blue-eyed, ¢e- 
muslined heroines is enough to irritate the average an 
who doesn’t believe that any girls so abjectly foolisyor 
lived. The athletic girl is misunderstood many a timnd 
oft by those who think that she desires to rival man.jje 
has no such idle dream of physical power. All she ainpy 
is the best and sanest development of her own  bjy 
resources, not that she may become a feminine pugilistyit 
that she may enjoy to the fullest the nature that has pn 
given her. The joy in physical well-being, in existeman 
so good a “brown old earth” as ours, is a sensation ¢ he 
gods. Diana knew it, and there is no reason why the min 
woman should not have something of the old Greek glaties 
in “the joy of life unquestioned.” . | 

The noble uses to which the athletic girl can sonetines 
put her strength were strikingly exemplified near or own 
city during last week, when two plucky Canadian girs swam 
out into the Humber and rescued a drowning boy There 
has not been a more creditable deed of cool promptiude per- 
formed in years by young Canadians than this punge into 
the deep waters of the Humbef to save a humar life. We 
are just beginning to realize the value of a diplona in swim- 
ming as a feature of a girl’s college course. We have such 
almost unequalled summer delights in boating that we are 
in danger of forgetting the peril that invariably accompanies 
such diversions, although this season has already done much 
to remind us that a canoe is not to be trifled with, and a 
dinghy needs a cool head and ready hands. Don’t let us 
give up the paddling on the Humber, the sails across to the 
Island. But whatever else Toronto girls learn in the way 
of physical culture, they should acquire the graceful art of 
swimming, which means health and buoyancy, and may 
mean life itself at some moment of supreme trial. In the 
meantime, Toronto offers its “best respects” to the two brave 
girls who have shown that Johnnie Canuck has sisters who 
are quite worthy of their sturdy brother. 














































































CANADIENNE. 





Rules For Would-be Contributors. 





F you have a typewriter or a pen, don’t use them, 
Hunt up a hard lead-pencil that will make a faint 
mark, and dash off your story or article as rapidly as 
pesomic, av uvesit matter much how illegible the 
writing is so long us yuu gev -u~ stuff transferred 
from your brain to the paper as quickly as possible. 

The editor has great difficulty in finding enough work to 
keep him busy. He will be glad of the opportunity to put in 
an hour or two in trying to make out what you have to say 

If you happen to enclose a stamp for the return of the 
manuscript—if by some unusual chance it should prove 
unavailable—stick it firmly to the top of the first page. The 
editor can soak it off some afternoon when he would other- 
wise take a lazy snooze. Above all, don’t stick it to a self- 
addressed envelope. An editor just dotes on 
envelopes—that’s chiefly what he’s paid for. 

In case you have little confidence in the g@ntleman resjyn- 
sible for the contents of the paper, do not fail to smd a 
five or six page letter with your contributim, in which you 
clearly set forth the reasons why your manuxript shéuld be 
snapped up. Conclude by saying you know it: just rhe kind 
of thing his paper needs to bring it up to date. He likes to be 
set on the right track occasionally. 

Never read your manuscript after you haveonce written 
it. An editor chuckles with joy whenever he getsa chance to 
fill in gaps in a narrative with something of hiXown. He 
likes to see his stuff in print, and it tickles his vanity to 
be able to find errors in someone else’s work. 

When your manuscript has been out of your lds for 
a week, sit down and politely but firmly transfer to qriting- 
paper your feelings of surprise and regret that yA have 
not as yet received any communication relative \ its 
acceptance. This will very likely open up a somewhs ex- 
tended correspondence which will probably lead to your ging 
offered a lucrative position on the regular staff of the Par. 
That’s the way nearly all staff positions are obtained. 

Finally, let me advise you to drop in on the tects 
have an hour’s personal interview if at all possible. Higife 
is at best a lonely one. During the long, tedious houl of 
business, when he has nothing to do but sit with hisleet 
stuck up on his roll-top desk and smoke twenty-fivesent 
cigars, a stranger is as welcome as a long-lost brothe? If 
you can find time to call on him then, and tell him allour 
hopes, ambitions, failures and dreams, you will have me a 
friend for life—and the future of your literary career yi be 
assured. Editors aren’t such bad fellows after all—if y¢ejust 
humor their whims a little. E 

JAQB. 


addressing 


ED 


Jaggles—Did you ever know any one to be ben@d by 
this absent treatment? 

Waggles—Yes, indeed. Look how poor Henpeck 5 up 
every summer as soon as he has sent his wife awa#° the 
country. i 
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Limerick. 


A charming young lady named Cholmondel 
In figure and feature most colmondeley, 
Will be Mrs, Colquhoun 
On the second of Jolquhoun, 
And pronounce her new name just as r 
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in’s 
Brady; An’ so there wor a casuality up athe Opngemin 
picnic, wor there? 
Grady: Yis, anither case of rockin’ th@0at- 
Brady: Indade? j heir 
Grady: Yis, a party av patriotic Oirfmin rocked th 
boat from the bank. 
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Intimate Interviews. 


IN THE UP-TO-DATE MANNER, 











OLONEL JAMES PLINY WHITNEY was located in 

Morrisburg, after I had experienced great trouble 
and annoyance in hunting for him in and about the 
Legislative Buildings and the museum of the Eduea- 
tion Department at the Normal School. I had rather 
pected to find him sleeping quietly in the Premier’s chair 
the House—for it is unoccupied during the absence of Mr. 
@ss—and if not there, I felt almost sure Mr. David Boyle 





ad secured him for a summer engagement. In both my 
ectations I was entirely disappointed—he was at home, 
the little town by the St. Lawrence. 


' When I asked at his house for him I was informed that 
should find him in the back yard, where he spent most of 
is time. Exclaiming at the surprising appropriateness of the 
yot he chose for spending the long days between sessions 
@d campaigns, I also hastened to the rear and continued 
search. 
{I found him seated on a block of wood beside the pump, 
Wding a curiously-ruffled and angry hen between his knees, 
@ first he did not so much as glance up when I addressed 
Mm; he merely shook the hen savagely and doused it into 
we water-trough beside him. ‘The fowl wiggled, spluttered 
{ kicked desperately, then bristled up its feathers and 
cked and squawked aloud. I was deeply interested. I 


@pped back a pace, that I might continue to pass unob- 
| air and regarded the strange performance with close 
ention. 


“Now, squawk, you beggar you, squawk!” the leader of 
te Opposition shouted. The hen did as directed, and Mr. 
Mitney held it up before him and studied it closely. “Ah, 
tat is better, much better. We'll have just one more plunge 
wi then you may go for the day.” Again he ducked the 
Offensive hen in the water and splashed her around savagely. 
This unprovoked cruelty, while interesting as a character 
Udy, was too brutal to be observed with equanimity. I 
€pped forward and interfered. 7 

“Pardon me, Mr. Whitney,” I said, stepping forward, “but 
an no longer endure to play the part of spectator at such 
t inhuman performance. I am a member of the Humane 
weiety, and I can not behold such unprovoked savagery 
ithout protest.” I put out my hand as I spoke, with the 


tention of employing force, if necessary, to render my 
‘otest effective. 
‘But force was unnecessary. Mr. Whitney dropped the 


wp almost before I had finished speaking, and sprang to his 


His face was purple, but not with anger—from head 
foot he was covered with feathers and confusion. 
Well, really, sir—ah, really—” he stammered. Then he 
vered himself and his old style of speech. “Well, sir, this 
the most infamous, the most colossal, the most disgraceful, 
most incomprehensible, the most indefensible, the most 
uitous, the most—well, this is the biggest surprise I’ve 
for some time. How are you? Glad to see you, sir. 
m’t you stop to lunch?” 
was somewhat familiar with his abrupt, not to say 
ulsive, manner, but I confess he took me completely by 
rise at that moment. While I hesitated, trying to think 
he proper thing to do in such circumstances, my host’s 
it of changing suddenly from one thing to another saved 
situation. 
‘About this hen,” he smiled, a little awkwardly, “I have 
ething of a confidential nature to confess. You see, down 
one doesn’t get much chance for oratorical practice. 
re is no one to talk to, worth while. And yet if I should 
nothing between sessions, my voice and manner would 
out before I had abused Ross for half an hour on the 
measure brought before the House. Now [ find that 
*n is one of the most useful animals in creation. A hen 
e of nature’s best natural orators—that is, according to 
idea of oratory, A hen is a creature of intense emotion. 
a hatching hen; disturb her, and you have every element 
ry put into expression. Her face becomes red with 
ation, she half chokes with fiery emotion, and every 
er bristles with resentment and aggression.” 
So you use the hen ” I interrupted. 
TE GS. he.acree) “IT use the hen as a model from 
ession of the more lively emotions in feature, form a 
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LOOKING 
WEST FRoF 
) THE - ROLLING 
J MILL 











HE first fortnight of July is brilliant with the blaze 
of Catherine wheels. toman candles, and rockets, 
and malodorous with the aftermath of the fireworks. 
Everyone in Canada has a right to keep the “First,” 

jand make the day noisy with exploding firecrackers, and 

{the night melodious with “The Maple Leaf Forever.” Then 


; to our neighbors the “Fourth” comes, with its coruscations of 
;} green and red fire, to Say nothing of the oratory at the 
expense of John Bull and the British Lion, The French keep 
the “Fourteenth” in quieter fashion, in memory of the fall of the 
great prison and the proclamation in Paris of that “liberty, 
equality and fraternity” which is the most entertaining fiction 
that ever added to the gayety of nations. 
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: 5 There arrives also the day sacred to the North of Ireland and 
[ THE Y AT THe the memory of Kine William. In the United States the men 
from the North of Ireland are called “Scotch-Irish,” a name 

END OF THE which is rather absurd to those who know the early use of 
STREET “RAILWAY the word Scotland. But then Uncle Sam is given to calling 
wrong names; he has even ealled his own republic “America,” 

While every schoolboy in Ontario or Patagonia knows better. 


The man from the North of Ireland is too canny to be Irish, 


too impetuous to be Scotch. He’s just as good as Sandy at 
keeping the Sabbath and everything else he can lay hands 


on, and if you doubt it, just take a look around Toronto and 


see how many Ulster men are keeping the old town on the 
move, 

On the “Twelfth” the city of Belfast arrays herself in 
robes of orange and goes forth to celebrate, and ere the 
Shades of twilight gather in the old Irish town there are 
usually a few stains of conflict on the aforesaid garments. 
Dear, dirty Dublin usually has a few riots of its own, and the 
sun goes down on many a glorious ficht. Not even London- 
derry can teach Toronto how to keep the Twelfth. 


Have we 
dignitaries on white 
horses decorated with orange rosettes, preceded by fife and 
drum, and blue silk banners resplendent with King William ? 

In the good old days of our childhood we knew certain 
unladylike rhymes, composed in astrenuous age and entirely 
unfit for a community where racial and religious differences 
are supposed not to exist. They were exciting little verses 
though, and the Protestant small boys occasionally got into 
trouble through screeching them in the presence of other 
youngsters who belonged to what Mulvaney calls “the good 
old Mother Church that is regimental in all her fittin’s.” “The 
lines referred to are said to be at least two centuries old 
and form a pleasing contrast to “The Wearing of the Green.” 

However, we are becoming very tame and liberal in “this 
mild land, in this mild age,” and the Seventeenth of March 
sees most Irishmen, whether from Galway or Derry, decorated 
with the shamrock that it used to be heresy to wear. But 
on the “Twelfth,” for at least the time of the procession, old 
memories are revived, the Battle of the Boyne is fought all 
over again, and we are reminded that our fathers fought to 
gain for us an open Bible, which inestimable privilege is not 
always appreciated. : 

But hilarious as Toronto may 
the Boyne, the proper sight is a demonstration in one of the 
western counties, when the “bhoys” gather from Bruce or 
Huron to keep the day in true historic fashion. When a 
broiling day arrives and the excursionists begin to pour into 
Seaforth or Kincardine, when shrill notes in the distance 
proclaim “three for King Billy,” you know that 
“Orangeman’s Day” is to be given its due. There is a grove 
outside the town where speeches are made by the local clergy 
and usually one imported orator: the crowd cheers and per- 
spires, and the dollars taken by the ice-cream vendors are 
many. The hotels of the town are crowded with stalwart 
youths wearing coats bedecked with blue and orange, badges 
of brilliant design, and sashes that are the envy of the small 
boys at the corner. The hotel tables are bedecked with tiger 
lilies, and jests at the expense of His Holiness are in the 
air. There is an hotel in the West kept by one Michael 
Doherty, whose loyalty is such that on the Twelfth he will 
allow no “bloody Orangeman” to cross the threshold. The 
young Orangeman straightway becomes possessed of a desire 
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you unconcern. 


T seems that there are many per- 


sons obliged to be content with 
hearing about things all their 
lives, because opportunity for 


seeing does not come their way. 
Mamie isn’t that sort of person; 








fat, ierv : assione red-heade The above CouponMts _accompan ever y- 
ararni es pene ey ae he — graphological study sent in. The Editor re 

oo ~?, ee Short her | gentle | quests correspondents to observe the following 
mother’s flowery description of Para-| Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
dise to-day, and with an imperative | of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 


stamp of the tiny foot said decidedly: 
“Don’t tell me—I want to see it my- 
self. Let me see it. I don’t want to 
hear it, muvver.” “But if you go there 
you can’t come back to mother,” said 
the gentle one. Mamie considered. ‘I 
could be so bad that the angels would 
chase me out,’ she remarked, and her 
mother couldn’t say she doubted it. In 
case those who write that they want 
to hear more about St. Louis are in 
earnest, I have some more to tell. An 
engineer and electrician 





ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up ther own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards {are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 

































































Canada First.—There is a good deal of 
ferce, enterprise and some receptivity in 
this study. Writer is not apt to bow to 
convention nor like hard and fast rules 


said to me] of conduct. Some sentiment and plenty 

that “the most wonderful part of the | of. tenacity are shown. There is a cer- 

Exhibition is under ground,” a vast | tin free swing and sweep about the 

orderly maze of tubes, electric wires, | Study which attract, and a suggestion of 

drain-pipes threading a great space inspiration with ability and good method. 

3 aaa ¥ z ee: were “pecs | Writer would be likely to take up active 
Which you may gauge by the amount 


business career and should be valuable 
if not unduly self-seeking or indiscreet 
in purpose or by word of mouth—two 
things which should be guarded against. 
March 21 brings you just where you sug- 


of land encircled by Toronto’s Belt Line 
Railway, and imagine your condition 
of mip~d and body when you _ had 
tramped all over that expanse of coun- 


try which three years ago was forest | gest, and is a position capable of fine 
and swamp. It was early in the day development, Your study suggests to me 





that you will achieve it. 

Louise.—Your enclosure, without signa- 
ture and merely a mutilated scrap of a 
letter, is not admissable, as you will see 
if you read my rules. Your own writing 
shows great buoyancy, independence, en- 


and as early in the week as the Sab- 
batarian management would permit 
that we came upon the wee replica of 
Bobbie Burns's birthplace in Ayr. The 
little thatch covers a “but and a 
ben,”’ and a stabling for the ‘‘coo”’ and 





ha . aS ‘ . terprise and cheerful ambition: You are 
the horse. There is a bed built into a practical, but not cautious enough, and 
nook in the first wee room, with @ ] inay easily be self-opinionated. January 


tidy pink and white frill at the top 
and about where the legs would be if 
the bed were not a cupboard beneath. 
In such a small bed Bobbie was born, 
and squeaked his first, but not his last, 


4th brings you well under the influence 
of Capricorn—an earth sign and whose 
children set a good deal of value on con- 
ventions. The upright, self-righteous and 
cock-sure Capricorn is a trying person. 
You have 


protest against life and living. There itaee te erst, OR Wee ee 
are tiny four-paned windows with | Myer, Sg sympathy but not facility of 
prim dimity curtains, and the ceiling | ¢x;ressing it. It is a reliable, sensible 
is low and the room stifling, but one | pana. F 3 

lingers and dreams of the lusty little Dennis Dent.—This is a feminine, im- 
chap, and the gentle house mother, | aginative, refined and receptive person, 
and one goes softly from the but to]s.mewhat keen. in feeling, adaptable, 
the ben, where there is more light and | sympathetic and somewhat ambitious. 


wider space, and a hearth and sundry 


October 25 brings you under Scorpio, the 
plain and sombre plenishings and use- 


great sea serpent, though still apt to 


ful things, quaint and primitive, and | show you somewhat influenced by the 
again one dreams of the lusty, hard- ee oe sign, ee ve 
working parritch-supper, who had al- | "ave only emerged CC GEE OY Eves 
ready Scanian of aint i aa residence of fully sare in a new — 

Se eee ree os ee Y | is necessary generally to give you its 
thoughts marching through his head, | pure character. You should be ingratiat- 
and haloing the poor and simple | ing and plausible, inclined rather to the 
cotter’s life, the human dear things | grey side of life, but of fortitude to en- 
that belong to everyone, the toil and | dure misfortune bravely. Self-reliance 
the privation that accompanied his |and practical bent, with much love of 
up-bringing and education. Little | beauty. and appreciation of refinement 


lines, very mellow with time, slip into and culture, are suggested. Conservatism 


one’s memory from one’s heart, as one | @nd_ fair clear-headedness, dignity vee 
lingers in the tiny living-room of this thought are shown in your lines. our 


enclosure is your very opposite in most 
things. Dec. 12 is a pure Sagittarius, 
and this bit of writing with its eloquent 
signature is a broad confession of many 
things. I must refuse to go into details, 
because I do not study private letters 
enclosed. However, I might say it is a 
1nost interesting study, and shows great 
ambition and power to reach same, The 
character is not well balanced, but its 
unevenness is one of its interests and 
charms. 

A Barrister, 
into a 


quaint small home. Bobbie Burns seems 
to whisper the dear familiar words as 
one studies his portrait and cons his 
surroundings, and one almost looks out 
for a sight of the nursery garden 
wherein his father toiled while Bobbie 
grew from frocks to kilts. Then the 
love-light glows, and softer whispers 
float by, and there are faces of women, 
glancing, smiling, or alas! weeping, for 
such is the way of women when love is 
short of memory. And there are songs 
and revels, and politics and weariness 


Ete.—“If a 
gentleman's office 


lady comes 
and says ‘l 










you have some and 



























































S “ . Lene oe : se pardon, Insipn, for | y did of the fine traits of both. 
passins .t of a berber-enep a aaet him. Piorine jlord said te a: fog om Side Out—I bes pardo | beg sdiere shows a good deal of frank. 
carr ; jaws as though they Bangs | the 0a ornet-playing IM oy it?’ | luncheon. vatches OV€ 800d | per.’ You Boe et, 2nd an excellent tem- 

, i jaws 36 eehed by Mr. Bane’ | enjoy the ‘ ight? “Enjoy Someone who watches nt ou are kind, sympathetic and 
rade march’ : was in- | * yours last nls , ‘J should 50 aveling journalpot us| fairly optimistic You « an 
As e . nin m which W&® py | next to »q savagely: ; times of travelir 4) in § . Stic. ou are conscientious 
3 banner on > Tnion.” “BY send shouted S¢ e the night | times | > that afte nto | and careful in work, syste i 
noticed raters: UMIeT: ss my friend Sv. I spent half tn * 14 special entry <4 shut- | plicit. and » Systematic and ex- 
aa : a im. : t. Why, 1 SP sire it stop. | a § ; ~ another S , and both practical and i 
scribed tne friend with f think not. -all to make it § Shaw Gardens, ¢ ‘ “nt the | The general é tenacious. 
t0U8 in there ing on the wa counderstand- | 92am en Act of Congr , : ral character is amenable and 
Jove shaved me in. | pounding eon a misuncete up. Not an 4 ‘ or of | 8racious and the seq nm : n 
oa r who 8h ‘ . f the st have been ¢ ly. “The PD: te of the will OF.4 Y , sequence of ideas good. 
“The | ‘hat union, for ! ‘It must ! andlord, gently: conditions 0 St fr- our efforts are not always we ; 

elong to t™s a ant MOL SF oetd the seo at the person ; autiful place to SUF. and sometimes i'ways well directed 
must + on my face wasn ing, 584 ja me that : . this beau lic »on sometimes futile; you ; " 

' ised 1} a m rer tol so 4 : 24 to t ¢ ta a , 5 appreciate 

Jather he " yon't Know rocks fro cornet player ae applauded ee pid it being — vear | is in ne ve ae may be influenced through 
a = io eae he went over every P Sundays. 1 _— ‘July and nbe— : — ons. 
snnuts sartily tha = »” »' 2 ay ‘ ugusta.—RF > re 
dou * eand of telling heartily three times. open Se ecae The hands i ts- tion Seer maent ‘“ and concentra- 
n tel) » kne = stand. sh ' se a a firm ¢ : : 
wife Gilson is fond Ob vv | he kn eka at on | 1 understar recumbent mgpstaue | purpose, honesty. love of beans Constant 
Roy Ro ‘hn he once > g Gilbert th tator, whose : stof ]a ty, love of Leauty, care for 
of ‘a littl osie, “T was com- | It is related of bd pole the guest OF | jing in a mausoleum in Sty Gotaa, discretion and a receptive. Pale od 
nit psie ; - asi > wi card - , aly yas SI id somewhat original mi ourn 
, ee * of the post oo occasion he wee a at din vely spot, wa 7 " original mind are show 
ness 1 ; door of ' . Fittle (ae Tee young Tory jen er of the this ” The large prope with cues Study, which is marred by being writ. 
ing out va “and noticed @ |) 4 bump ange man, a memp ne | matter. ¢ the specigiscin | ten on ruled paper. : 
sna’ he says, 4 was perhaps , The youns mat, » forth on th millions, and if the The W 
office , 4 of me. Sne wae } mA. | ner: a, yas holding a anes i ‘ere broken the € oman.—I have the =z : 
girl just ahe 1 1d. chubby 4! a red- | Gariton Club, ¥ 1 cellar of that il the will were - ra tha wild | lady who will put up fruit aeieae of a 
a 7 pie years OC, sa to taee i 5 cuisine ant . cordially rerts to charity, 4 . write at Pp fruit, and if you will 
five or SIX : riv well able ( ; | excellent Mr Gilbert - h reverts ee charity fi t.fot at once I will forward it ‘t ’ 
sexed, and clearly We ag the nar- | — ization, and Mf | ship, who robably make char’, as | Bon voyage, de: . , tO you. 
ane th rxelt, Right acrose As | ganizatio ith him. His lords ist wes) lees the public we wer reas | the “lavings” h chum, and don't forget 
eare of hé eounty ail agreed wit! : he humor} being r00a SO ent . who can't go too. 
. + was the walk she | know who t ; you are | gyests of some 8° k Erminie i 
oe tepped on the — ‘par ds | did_not ae oldly: “Perhaps 9 of the = Sunday afternoon ho Gapricera, oct? 12 brings you under 
the girl stepPe. ward, her hate | said, rather © hat members ‘ , our Sunda are fine pam Jer apr _,& sign of extremes. Wher 
= nd fell ftorwe" os rather |° are, sir, tha ntertain | treat. There are ‘eo | jolly the Capricorn people ; ae eon 
slipped an the flagstones a, | not awat~, llowed to © at lants, but on? 5°} when miser; people are very jolly 

n on th 4ing at 4 caviton are not 2 ravity the | tropical plants, : a n miserable, more miserable than any 

spatting prisoner stand! , | Cariton *, Tith much sf : ails in dead la on earth, even’ j a than any 

lv A pris +41 cet up a loud, ,ers.’ with “ res, MY | into detalls 2 : ad | justin » even if their mood car 

smartly. v of the jail set ul ‘ag | strangers. ane? Oh, , > sunday in St. I justified. This sig a annot be 
. tent 1e J . girl was | § ae answer t I have | summer Sunda; sHper- | brilli: : S sign is called. the most 
parred windor stantly the eit! & | | humori are of that, bu Le enasiped with the cl rilliant and the most depres »S 
derisive laugh. face aflame. Se a | tord, + avith the steward. Les Beaigekeeper or strol ou Kind-hearted, loyal careful in’ puget 
7 t, ne : 7 - ner little |. oa often with *™ man loage mia’ ve ith capacity for big 7 1 business, 
on her feet, ¢ +) she shook Y sey, | dined © n ith congenia y for big enterprises: s 
ara the jal, * ’ wiprant with oh oN who | a-tete WwW! and@ he of the women are ; biti ses; some 
towarad * 4 in a voice Vines aes - the musician, } rone the length an prominence are ambitious of social 
5 et nd cried in § . ‘Shut up, you iohal Strauss, th ~ told ajhad & ar and yeehe minence and set great vy: > 7 
frehteous indignation: | he good you Ru — Sal this ee be appre- cultivated —— a ee and the opinion of ae fel. 
Ss” dat Se yous as recently . which wi oe py | virgin forest. he s. e people of great . e Re 
old nuisance: Fans BTO. little anecdote © and perhaps »Y Everyone who has th © | pirations. § oa q “at material as- 
| é : ere 3 tt aa ar 2 . 5 oryone n’t “ ©ometimes, in me > 
wouldnt be wher e . .4 by musi ans ° teaching his Reena: Purchase (% lon, a Capric =? yments of ela- 
wou Sa Bird | ciate >. well. He was ‘ by the Louisiana avs imeth | thrift a orn person will be a spend- 
~atcheon, whose laymen as ¥ a keyboard DY ° after a couple of days y : * sometimes the spirit is ;¢ 
in T. McCutcheoh. ieved popu- | layne son the piano ye poy, naving | after 2 C jouisian@@e@s | high, and such persons pov S always 
ae Cartoons” have — at a re- hp ean Ee system, and the | OF» ie and | the handsome —_— trade | nor provide J -— ae ever believe in 
Y e Bt d i< Cc we ~ Rar = © , ‘ s b ay '¢ > 
larity told @ Bue Se man of Bird anne all the notes. ps * review the Sve il not be hapt Lied Tan Setalls, they make excellent: moon’ 

y; : “The me: OF cle hoy | le we ees Dean ; > nn? 2 , ur | €'s, very kind, ; renerally pach 

cent dinn! . said, ‘took his litte ped black, hago = ae “And now, any the Mississippi. You - | Pupils. Your ‘writing — beloved by 
Center,” he J = ‘whe boy sat with po lesson bY ." iach Henry soon figured a ae wash-bowl, h- | Workaday life, but hoor not Suggest 2 
fishing one G39. ine end of the PU) | show me Aa ext question W*.) ont of mud. You Ki | Songer traits aforesaid many of the 
feet hangin€ over nce somehow, he | it out. The nex’ hat also proved | MC" 6 water, every Wy | will and purpose determi I think your 
sing his bala pyst ander | tony re is G sharp boy several ies scurrying t disposition gener : mined and your 
and, 108 the water > had to whe after asking ine. > nd flats, | bOY —_- af ice wategpss | ize. rous and prone to ideal- 
felt into ni This hero 1 easy. + g about sharps ane | ja pitcher of ke l- 
, red after him. ; time after re questions 40 ere do you thin % and, unsparkling) y _———2e 
ag to the bottom Strauss said a wher: ‘Henry jooked Ms ed They i, Simple Disease Simpl R 
we shall = long and curiously; _ miles, but it’s are? h ’ ple emedy. 
7 < ( —~ ® ° 7 — , , —_————_ 
at the key ene en c, and next = no, | Slowly, greasily, it Lieve Ceckburm Island Lady Tells 
put his — iown close to the ee a without romance = ~s Cured Her Stomach 7 < How Bhe 
m he gm Sine ' varefully - | w.nadians associate roubles by Us 
—_ —— ae after examining Oe put I guess ( aor like the ee Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets, y Using 
—— Be ae ’ now, Pape: aa is ss ¢ . i 
plied: “I don og oe crack between B much of the earth asm] How many people are i 
it's gone down P Lovely old slow, oe _ roubied with their stomachs ae 
er and ©. * wonderful, misery 8, aor recognize their complaint eae 
For umm e of the WesterD | cotton, lumbering OF) | one pretentious title of Dyspepsia, but 
\ Senator from per for his intense | gjtering outfits, alfne | they do know beyond a jonke” ut 
R din == - States, who 15 7 the positiveness } other and nothing Boe a have hours of discomfort and int 
. . > an é f 
ea g seriousness and ate this dogmatic | janguor of the a d ne stomach is the cause, To ‘ieame 
: ! of of his opinions, q Sai of a speech | and weight of wa : ne experience of Mrs. B. § R e 
we carry a special line declaration in '°..there was never ® | earth that ts water Tne | °°ush, Cockburn Island, Ont. She says: 
- ' erialis 1” «Gtame ‘ ss e ' “I was trouble bs KE, & é . 
ec. yn imperi 1lism coward. Senator | the laziness, 2ubled terribly ‘ 
paper Novels priced at 15 pully who was not . crests and sald: | yississippl! stomach. I got some of Dodd's eanr 
from G reat Wolcott politely All ermit me to cor- pepsia Tablets and they did me od. 
Imported ro “If the wenetee K his statement is too There is}*° i think they are a good Tablet rand 
. w c TI thin 7 . at Towne— ™ would rec . , 
Britain, many of them ne rec t him, Has he forgotten that *h as a lazy mM are ¢ ec ommend them to all who 
“ , sweeping. ll bullies, Benv enuto Cel ~ one re ~ ne with their stomach.” 
: min = fa 2S, eal y* row — , Now the a ° 
copyright editions. groan The Senator reat —,. aaae at them. | 4 seeds ae meee statement re- 
ni: . of tne ie —~You do” . nedy for a simp] 
a aven’t the honor 7 t Towne trouble. ites s ple 
Co I haven aintance;”” and he does no Browne—Rather : at nenman a Simply tells all who have 
Wm yrre ° man’s ac or this day that the ~— men there are eee ae i es that they can find 
I § a odd’ y , 
ney West Toronto undersi|-suppressed mirth was not @ we'd have in bu »dd’s Dyspepsia Tablets. 
’ ate’s ‘ 






the ex pense 


of Senator Wolcott. 









2 AERC HN RY ermceneemeEs 
“ The Queen of Toilet Preparations.” " 


SOFT, SMOOTH 


July 9 1904 








‘OLD MULL 


Scotch 









strong and healthy. 


VICHY 





The real 


is never sold in syphons or at soda fountains. 


from the famous 
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Springs and is bottled in France under government 
supervision—It comes only in bottles bearing the tri- 


colored neck label o 


GRAIN FOOD 
THAT'S 
BRAIN FOOD 


Nature’s food, the 
tasty Canadian 
Breakfast Cereal is 
Orange Meat— 

of best Canadian 
Wheat mixed by as 


product which adds both 
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premiums of Heavy Plated Silverw 
service for a perfect dish. 
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SOOTHING & REFRESHING. 
Mettion, 10, and 20. OA, tn Encane, 


2OLe Manus: 
sss seasons, M BEETUAM "4 ‘$64, Cheltenham, * 


The FRONTENAC CEREAL Co., Ltd., 43 SCOTT 8T., TORC 


DOMINION BREWERY Co; 


BREWERS «4 MALSTERS 


pecial process witha spe 
flavor and nutriment. } 


Valuable Premiums withevery 15c.pag 
————————— 


BOIVIN, WILSON & CO.,, MONTREAL, Sole Canadian Agents. 
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A Glass of French Vichy 


is the best appetizer—the best stomachic—the best tonic. 
This famous mineral water is grateful to the stomach— 


aids digestion—stirs up the liver—makes the kidneys 
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All's Fair in Love 
Sawyer, Cloth 1. 


A tale of the S 
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All the Season’s Popular Novels 
On Sale in Our Book Dept. 





Around the World with a King. By | 
William N. Armstrong. [ilustrated. Cloth, 
$1.20. 


The royal traveler was King Kala- 
kaua of the Hawaiian Islands, who in 
1881 made the tour of the world, ac- | 
companied by Colonel C. H. Judd, his | 
Chamberlain, and tbe author, his 
Minister of State. Happily, Mr. Arm- 
streng takes his official position with | 
unbecomi: g levity, and the record of 
the royaltrip is as good as opera bouffe. 


on. Merry Anne. By Samuel Merwin: 


loth $1-20. 

A good fresh yarn of an exciting 
hunt for a gang of whiskey smugglers 
on the great lakes. Whiskey Jim and 
the Umited States special agent who 
is after him are more than a little 
human, while Captain Dick, who is 
innocently involved, the ‘‘Merry Anne,” 
and the young woman for whom she is 
named, have very engaging personali- 
ties of their own. 
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f ‘ y Josephine Carolin® || 
= Renee 7k his. 2 | The Barrier. By Allen French, author of 
j A tate ot the Seottishetiorder fa the 1 3 The Colonials. 7 Goth $1.08 Paper 6sc. 
intriguing days ofthe Duke of Albany's || The Barrier” is an exceedingly 
regency, and of two friends who love | clever story of society life told in away 
the same girlish widow. Amatéurish that holds one’s interest from the open- 
but with good points. There is no | inf paragraph to the closing sentence 
reason why it should not be quite as |, in the last page. 
successful as the young writer's ‘‘Every | 
smes fff Inch « King.” | Peres ee Pr Yom 
The Castaway. By Hallie Erminie Rives. || ‘* The By-Ways of Braithe’” has the 
Cloth 1 08. Paper 65c. || same qualities which made ‘‘The House 
Miss Rives has written a romance || on the Hudson” popular, with Jess 
about the picturesque figure of Byron, || melodramatic exaggeration. The 
so highly colored it is positively lurid ! ] author stage-manages so cleverly that 
The events of the poet's life, his pitiable || one really comes to believe in the 
deformity, his venomous detractors, || superlative beauty of Theo Braithe, 
his cynical recklessness, his many || descendant of an evil race, who sacri- 
loves, lend themselves readily to riotous || fices herself to a loveless marriage. 
emotionalism. | Naturally it does not stay loveless. 
ment 
e tri- 
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Which do you want to Catch— 
Weeds or Fish ? 


fF The advantage of the Bur- 
dette Bait is that it cannot 
~ catch weeds— its propellers 
| are inside. 




























The disadvantage 
of all its imitators is that their 
propeller is on the nose of the 
bait and it can’t help getting 
caught. 


The Burdette Bait is patent- 
ed, tried, proved, and, like 


every other pred shiny, Mew 
its imitators. See that you 


get the real thing, the genu- 
ine Burdette—the Bait that 
kills. 


It is made in three sizes, 
Bass, Trout and Lunge, three 








colors, Silver, Brass and 

\ 

\ Copper. 

4 et 
C. H. Westwood & Co. 
{ ~— —————~ LIMITED ——— 
: Selling Agents for Canada 
i 60 Yonge Street TORONTO, 
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new scaie Concert Grand Piano possesses unique musical 
characs hat must give ita distinctive place among the great pianos 
of the J shall insist on having a Heintzman & Co. Piano whenever 
1 visita” BU RMEISTER. 





‘fiistory of this Dominion is one proud 
g of successes, and these run parallel with 


eo 
ek 
ve 


ti§tory and success ofthe . . + + + 


| | IENTZMAN & CO. 


(MA by Ye Olde Firme of Heintzman & Co.) 

oy : 
} = Fojore than fifty years this piano has been 
i | beft the Canadian people and proudly borne 
4 ‘ theearchlight of the closest criticism and 
conttition. Its tone, volume and range 
°F appt to the most critical and cultured ear 


andive the largest degree of satisfaction. 


NANO QSLON—115-117 King St. West, Toronto. 
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FJANDRIA SIDENCE 
JARVIS STREBT , 
down to the table, 


. STUART, \avy SurerinTenpawrt, ; > ‘ i . 
My, STUART iad oreR handed him a bili of fare 
pared for uader thir own physicians. 

taught—Weir-Mithell system, 
eferences. Phone—Main 4347. 


it back to the waiter and said: 
[hgre' tor" for me, thank you. I 


here for business.” 
, 
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A backwoodsman came into a very 
high-class restaurant one day, and sat 
and the waiter 
He threw 
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€ Reviews of Books > 


O write a book about children’ dicates its possible development. It is 
that is neither foolish nor |an eminently sensible and thoughtful 
condescending is a difficult }] discussion of such education. He makes 
achievement, and to write] no charges of sensational ‘‘wrongs,”’ 
eleven sparkling and enter-! appeals to no sectional prejudice, but 
taining chapters concerning an infant} impresses the reader as a man who has} when matched with the passion of 
is a literary feat which no other | done things and who rejoices in see- | Heloise. ‘Un Mariage Manque” is a 
woman than Miss Josephine Dodge]|ing them done. He clamors for ne | fine bit of comedy. The Marquise de- 
Daskam (Mrs. Selden Bacon) can ac- | impossible social equality, and recog- } sires a wealthy bride for her son Gas- 
complish. ‘The Memoirs of a Baby,” j nizes that his race must work out its] pard, and to that end becomes ac- 
the latest book by this well-known ]|own salvation. He says, with quiet | quainted with Mrs. Hamilton P. Chad- 
writer of short stories and verse, con- | conviction: ‘We must re-enforce ar- | wick and her friends, Mrs. Peachin 
sists of the chronicles of Martin Brink- | guments’ with results. One farm ; and Miss Cordelia Peachin, rich 
erhoff Wilbour, who is a most fetching |! bought, one house built, one home | Yankees in search of titled friends. It 
and resourceful small boy. But the il- | neatly kept, one man the largest tax- | is thus that Mrs. Peachin of Cleveland, 
lustrations by Miss F. Y. Cory must] payer and depositor in the locait bank, , Ohio, discourses to her Parisian ac- 
be given due credit for the book’s at- } one school or church maintained, one | quaintances: 
tractions. Their cleverness and orig- | factory running successfully, one truck “T reckon Cordelia will fill her 
inality are delightful in these days of | garden profitably cultivated, one | future position with condescension, and 
stereotyped Gibson girls and impossible | patient cured by a Negro doctor, one | I may say grace. Dear knows how her 
golf and fencing maidens. sermon well preached, one office well | father ‘ull take it. He’s a curious man 
Martin Brinkerhoff has a mother | filled, one life cleanly lived—these will | is Grosvenor Peachin. Cordelia has 
who is called “Toots” by her fond] tell more in our favor than all the] let on nothing to him as yet. There’s 
husband, and who is Susy to the rest | abstract eloquence that can be sum-]|so many after her, see—a lovely girl 
of her admiring world. The father is! moned to plead our cause. In my like that and a pile of money. But I’m 
a happy-go-lucky young parent whose | opinion we cannot begin at the top to] all for the Marquis myself, and I've 
wife adores her “Tom” in an irrespons- | build a race, any more than we can] had coronets worked on six dozen 
ible girlish fashion, while an aunt of | begin at the top to build a house. If | handkerchiefs I’m givin’ her. 3ut I 
Tom’s plays the part of domestic} we try to do this, we shall reap in the | hold in just letting the young people 
Gragon and endeavors to see that the, end the fruits of our folly.” run their own show—see! The situa- 
child is properly brought up. There The most striking feature of Mr.]|tion is most always mighty delicate, 
never lived a woman quite so absurdly | Washington’s book is its practical | and an outsider’s apt to rub the bloom 
theoretic as “Aunt Emma,” but she] quality. He tells what is being done | off the peach, I say.” 
serves as a foil for the giggling young | at Tuskegee, and states what may be But just after Cordelia has con- 
people and makes many a laugh. In| done with fuller equipment. It is a] sented to become the bride of Gaspard 
“The Madness of Philip’? Miss Daskam | cheering book to those who may have] she receives a letter from Mr. Jona- 
made it plain that she is no admirer | thought that the negro question is] than Hackley Sprague, telling how he 
of the kindergarten methods, no wor- | seriously threatening the civilization of | has been made a partner in the “Chi- 
shipper. at the shrine of Froebel. In] the Republic of the United States. We}cago pig business.’”’ Her heart tt 
this book about the Wilbour baby she} get only the gloomy side of the matter | towards her beloved America, and 
pokes delightful fun at those wise-]| from the daily papers, and are liable] flees from Paris and her aristocr 
acres who try all manner of new/]|to forget what is being done quietly } lover, leaving wrath and confusior 
methods and training at the expense | and persistently for the elevation of the | hind her. 
of the poor infant. ‘Martin thrives in] negro. One of the most noteworthy “A Poet’s Reunion” gives < limpse 
spite of his aunt’s experiments, and | circumstances in connection mith the] of literary Paris, and } 
utterly refuses to utter heroic things Tuskegee work is that it has e sym-{ young Frenchman declari he 
or look heavenly. pathy and approval of nearly all the | knows but one modern English poet 
Susy is just a “little goose” like the] white people of the South. The last | —‘Monsieur Kieperling,”” and only one 
Cynthia whose part Miss Anglin] paragraph of the book is an appeal to} line of his poetry, which he proceeds 
j played so winsomely. But she is aj the sense of justice in the people of the} to quote as ‘“‘Dookess son, Cookess son, 
most lovable little goose who would] country: “All the Negro race asks is| land in ze Table Bay, Dookess son, 
soon outrank the wisest maiden in] that the door which rewards industry,| Cookess son, pay—pay—pay.” The 
man’s affections, and she sets all] thrift, intelligence and character be] conversation at “A Dinner ‘En 
learning and rules at naught. ‘“Be-| left as wide open for him as for the] Famille’’’ would make one believe that 
fore I was engaged,’ she said, “I | foreigner who constantly comes to our] champagne is hardly needed in such a 
made up my mind that the man I} country. More than this he has no | company—unless, indeed, the conversa- 
married must satisfy me in five points. | right to request. Less than this a] tion be inspired by the ‘wisdom of the 
First. he must never tip his hat back | Republic has no right to vouchsafe.”’ It | grape.’”” Even such subjects as theo- 
on his head: second, he must know] might be well for Mr. Booker Wash- | logy and theartinstinct do not chill the 
how to speak to a waiter; third, he} ington and others who appeal to a 


‘ aaa i viands, and the mention of death is 
must know how to order a dinner; | “Republic’s’’ good will to compare for] not ungraceful. “For it is one of the 
fourth, he must not be too good-look- 


a moment England’s dealings with her | acts of life, this act by which we die; 
ing, and fifth, he must have a full 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


love which “comes down to us through 
the long centuries like a strong bright 
ray from a distant star.’’ No wonder 
that the love of Marie Bashkirtseff for 
3astien Lepage seems poor and pale 
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that | 



























































































































LL 


African subjects, with those of the] it is sufficient then in this act’ also to 
head of hair. And you see that Tom] United States. Even in the matter of | do well what we have in 
answers all these requirements, which; the liberation of negro slaves, Great] (Toronto: 
is certainly very strange, and seems to} Britain accomplished the emancipation 

show that we were made for each| with infinitely less noise 
other.” 

The baby, unlike most infants, has a 
buoyant sense of humor that stands 
him in good stead, even when Aunt 
Emma, obeying the instructions of an 
awful book, “The Baby, His Care and “The Merry Anne.” by Mr. Samuel 
Training,” attempts to give him a bath} Merwin, is the story of a boat named 
and plunges him headlong into the 
tub. “A moment of suspense, and then 
as he sat slippery and shining like a 
Cupid under a fountain, blinking the 
water from his eyes and sucking it 
adorably from his under lip, the master 
of the situation gasped once or twice, 
coughed chokily, and meeting his 
father’s anxious eye, winked gravely 
once. Then observing Aunt Emma, a 
huddled and humiliated figure, an ir- 
repressible grin  fiuttered his chin, 
widened, broke and dissolved in an 
ecstatic bubble of laughter.” 

“Practice on him all you like, Aunt 
Emma,” commanded Tom magnani- 
mously; ‘“‘he’s game.” 
and utterly tgnores une sansa os uen 
sire to regard him as a dawning soul 
and to invest each of his infant diver- 
sions with great significance. He is 
to be taught, of course, to love all 
dear little animals—“manifestations of 


hand.” 
William Tyrrell & Co.) 


and more 
justice to the slave-owners than did 
the States whose Union was in such 
grave peril in 1861. 
liam Briggs). 


“A Handbook of Modern Japan,” by 
Mr. Ernest W. Clement, is another of 
the books which the war makes “a 
timely publication.” It is attractively 
bound and illustrated, and contains a 
great deal about the Mikado’s em- 
pire in its 375 pages. We are informed 
in the first chapter that the United 
States has opened Japan an hat “we 
in turn ought to know more about 
our rapidly developing protege.’’ Japan 
would probably not like the term pro- 
tege, and it might be remarked that 
both Great 


(Toronto: Wil- 





Britain and France, not 


thing to do with the opening of Ja- 
pan. The most interesting chapters 
are those dealing with social and art- 
istic Japan. These sentences are 
worthy of consideration by those who 
have interested themselves in Japanese 
art. “Modern Japan, whether rightly 
, or wrongly..dshecoming tired of being 
: ted anxious to be appraised and ap- 
preciated for its material, social, com- 
mercial and political ‘progress.’ T h 
| cultivated Japanese, who regard. art 
ie " anese, o regard art 
as the highest outcome and flowering 
of civilization, this tendency is not en- 
j Couraging. And as to the future of 





1 } Japanese art its per i 

* his aunt calls them; consequently, z cluding rather than” at- 
his aan treatment of the kitten, con- io oo me ce 
‘x : t amalgam: Teste 
sisting of an attempt to strangle that ideas. In the pressive words of 


undesirable little beast, alarms the 
lady of theories who by no means un- 
derstands the natural boy’s distaste 
for everything feline. In one respect 
this infant is remarkable. He refuses 
to speak long after the age when 
other infants are uttering goo-goo0 
and “da-da,” by his unusual dumb- 
ness extremely mortifying his worthy 
aunt, who has in the meantime joined 
a society for the study of children and 


impressive words of 
Po - ome will be ‘victory 
; from within, or a mighty death with- 
| out. (Toronto: William Briggs.) 
} J. G. 


| 
' Just One More Remarkable Cure. 
Diabetes is Again Vanquished by Dodd’s 


} Okakura the outc 








AUTHOR OF “‘THE MERRY ANNE,” 


aftera lass who loved a sailor and 
who tally took the wheel and brought , 
rr -* craft rey into port. The Kidney Pills. 
: oe sttions an decoratio 4 
; M: a 2 a ns by 
their ways. ee eee a ae ae | Thons Fogarty are exceedingly artis- | Donat Laflamme of st. Marguerite, Que 
sor} Ss sp 2 s itie ¢ ¢ . is i 3 ? ; ( , . 
begins to talk, hi st ocr nis fond rela- | 8!appropriate in their nautical ef- the Man Cured—Further Proof of th 
cessant order that keeps : end fects. This story deals with adve Far-Reachi ‘ 
tives distracted. “For the son an -| turesSn the Great Lakes. ; i -* — 
heir of the establishment prattiod, 07 high ae for such tales ae eeeint . — 
; 1 ‘ s ales , n. ‘ 
day and night, by bed a eae Whoer has traveled from the St ae qarsuerite, Dorchester 
sound of his voice was as a ; Lawree to Duluth, choosing the great July 4 (Special).—That 
. Stages of Kidney 


*o., Que., 
brook; his slowly ripening talent ap- waterays rather than the railroads. | * 
,; {ily to Dodd's Kid 


all varieties and 
ip t Disease yield 
peared to have flowered suddenly like | pas ikeq up, if he has . a 


read- 











ee con von ae ONial oment. e traveled . y Pills has I 
the century pens. in on even | '&htlmany a story of lake journeys | proved almost daily for years “— 
But as it may be wor that botanical | J48° @omantic as the yarns spun at | When another victory over the deadly 
the proud owners 0 é sea. e hardly realize what Diabetes is scored it j adly 


ale cs a big s 
Smace r toil and trouble is offered by of mention. Such 
re and seas that make our coun- | P®med here. 


uh preminently the “land of lakes.” Donat Laflamme is the 
r 

ef 

| 


is always worthy 
its possession and cease to gather in L case 
the conservatory at the brief ecstatic 


intervals of the first days, so the Wil- 





S . a smuggling story, with th and the cure wa suick oe 
ae hemselves in time inured | j)jj,,¢. ee eh c ae : + ‘S quick as 
ee so marvellous observa- injispsable cave in Canada in no | Complete. Speaking of 
c 7 - 


his 


le faous an island than Manitoulin, 
Wichas had adventures of its own 
injeval works of fiction. 


Laflamme says: 
“For two years I suffered 
betes. I was 


tions of Martin Brinkerhoft.” 


wonder grow accustomed in time | 
The story of Martin’s early eer 
t 


from Dia- 





















: ; ns ZV an|{. There isn’t attended by ee 
is told pe the no A er w_aae & ullhapter in “The Merry Anne’— | DUt all his remedies aia } * . a 
fashion that made = ardella. > y+ | inlac some of it is dangerously Then I tried Dodd’s Kid good. 
“Racar *hoi y Uncelestial” | S dangerously near rlec odd lls and 
and “Edgar the Choir Boy ; : thdie novel narrative a : two boxes cured ils and 
: Rosa ™ arre and would oxes cured m 
wack ie ger ng ee slated | h# et dubious looks in a sterner That will cure . = 
ature. Mr. BOWONs Bae 2 se eq | 2 ‘ere are two or thr -dere | any Ki > dise will cure 
that America needs humorous writers, alei three murders, : dney disease 


cle and several other cheerful in- | A424 no doubt 
ts But the story runs along so 
Ythat the sudden deaths seem 
ntural and artistic, hardly mak- 
Tpple in the path of the “Merry | 


‘ "The Villains are finally shot or 
rel, i 


and Mr. Howells usually knows what is 
needed in the book market. Miss 
Daskam has a sense of humor that 
has bubbled up serenely ever since the \ 
days of the “Smith College Stories. 








he 


Kidney Pills wil] 








Betrayed by Gas Bills. 


___ 


The master of 





Her more serious work has its merits, 


ie 


-erw s } } > 
. everyone escaping th i ; , the house was look- 
gilt * & -60On- : er} c i e tire- | ing « . ft ty es 
but most of us will hope for a cx isnominy of a prison, and the core the family accounts. 
ke ns his sunb r » he muttered presently ¢ 
oe ame is S sunburned lady whos ‘ . presenti Y to at- 
" cnt - she is emin & = ; 7 ose | tract he; antion : z 
studies of child life, for she town is eminently becoming. It is a the attention of his wife. 


ently at home when writing about “the 


“Eliza and th 
fliza an hat 
kids,” who are real young persons, not 


' 

i 

a a 

tinuation of her bright and fantastic 
| must be rapidly 


¥ written by one who knows the 


young man of 
and who knows how to bring 


ha 


, hers 
reaching 


















: ; @ note 
the little prigs of the orthodox Sunday | @ro-m and sunshine into his pages Where we may expect an announce- 
school book. She is a realist of the | hit, The Morang - nee ment from them.” = 
best modern order and will go far to- | ba.) sins PRDORY: Dear me!” exclaimed his spouse, in 
wards reconciling us with “things as tn ecstatic tremolo, “what makes vou 
they are.” Her books are bright and] ji Ay Friends” G think: ao?" 

bracing with a delicate literary touch. 4 Eliz {Norra ae ; Miss Con- | Just listen to these gas bills.” he 
But let us pray that this latest produc- it. aia - oo a n AS introduced re? lied. é “February. $4.33 ian > ne = 
tion will not become so popular that tne ) pee nconsein es ope Who | April, $7.42; May, $3.65." eee 
author will be beguiled by the pub- nd their g mee a ot ‘That is still Greek to me,” said 
lishers into writing a “Martin” series iT triena ‘Ne Foo ness, The tirst Wife, id 
after the manner of the “Elsie” mons-/ 0° poe ne h: a ee. | “Nonsense!” said the mar “Can't 
trosities. Sequels are nearly always & jf. Ibsen and ae ‘as the coun-/ you see that during the first two 
pronounced distress, and we prefer to sen hd surpassing genius | months he was callin , 


= on her our gas 


. a . f ; is | 
remember Martin Brinkerhoff as he ts normal. In the third 


in the innocence of four years old. | 
(New York: Harper & Bros.) 


, Preparation of the “plat re-] bills remaine: 
the wild duck Ferdinand | month ig : 
ses With the light grace of a that he was l te 
Rell on international differences se bhe 
guests taste of his unequalled 
eclaring finally: “The German 
ho is coquette, who is artiste, 
1 her own country no toilette 
an express her temperament.” 
ist of the friends is Monsieur 
re, & modern St. Francis, who 
st too good to be true, and 
akes us realize that Paris is 
wicked as the Puritan paints 
he book is written with a sub- 
rightliness, a polite “camara- 
that make it entirely attractive 
the last chapter might easily 
»xut of the book. It makes just 
too much, The gayety of 
enters into the writer's heart, 
m the visit to Pere Lax haise is 
entirely mournful event. for 
and Heloise died so very long 
at their graves ire hardly 
We think rather of their 


a great rise, showing 


in leaving, and this 
ing, an nis 
month there has been a dex rease in the 


expense, because they have reached the 
point where they turn the light low 
whenever they sit in the parlor.”’ 

And that very night the prophetic 
acumen of the father was justified 





Mr. Booker Washington, in his aa 
at Tuskegee, has probably done more 
than any other United States citizen 
towards the rational development of 
the negro. The book “Up From 
Slavery” is an interesting account of | 
his personal struggles, and in his latest 
volume, “Working With the Hands, 
he gives his experiences in industrial 
training at Tuskegee. In the preface 
he emphasizes two facts—""Mere hand 
training without thorough moral, re- 
ligious and mental education, counts 
for very little .. . The effort to 
make an institution pay its way should 
not be made the aim of first import- 
ance. The teaching should be most 
emphasized.” 

“No In the course of nineteen chapters, | 
am | Mr. Washington gives a clear aad in- | 
structive account of the work and in- 


“Do you know her?” 
“No, I am 


her—nobody knows a woman,” 


{ to speak of Germany, have had some- | 


| 
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CONLAN BROS. 


Studio 
Phone 
M., 4031. 





Saturday Night Roskdancs 
Building N. 1899 


Makea specialty of Interior 
Decorating. Designs furnish- 
ed for Wall Decoration. 
Houses made artistic in an 
inexpensive way. Sketches 
and estimates furnished upon 
application. English, French, 
German, American and Do- 
mestic Wall Papers and 


Hangings. 





New Goods and New Models 


In Costuming and 
Millinery 2» 2X & 





at 406 and 408 Yonge Street 
Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander 


Telephone— Main 3077 





s 
Special Summer Session 
DURING JULY and AUGUST 
There is no need for you to lose two or three months 
time. Ask for free particulars from 


THE... 





Ss 


‘ 





Y. M.C. A. BUILDING, TORONTO, ONT. 
It has many advantages to offer. 


W. Brooks, Principal. 
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GENUINE ANTIQUES 


Lovers of Antique and 
High-Class Furniture will 
be well rewarded if they 
pay a visit to our premises. 

There they will find an 
assortment of the choicest 
specimens of Genuine An- 


} nqnes that have ever been 
collected together. 





CIEE LEA ETZEL 





) BM. &T. denkins & 
& BLM. & T, denkins & 
422-424 YONGE ST. 5 








Coscrave Brewery (to 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Hold: 
Telephone Park 140 - 


ust send 


Don’t Worry ist s our 
About Dyeing tume-anddres. 


tumes and dres- 

ses here and 

io the dyeing or cleaning. 

Have done this work to the satisfac- 

tion of thousands of customers 
over Canada. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners 
gor and 791 Yonge St., s9 King St 
474 and 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen S 
East Phones—North gor1, Main 2143 and 
toog, Park 98, 7 


all 


ESTABLISHED 1856 


P, BURNS & 60. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEAKERS IN 


Goal and Wood 


merely acquainted with Head Office: 
‘Phone—M. 131 


38 King St. East 


is all 
Pure, clean, 
erystals, and 
nething but 
salt. 


t a gd ‘ 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


July 9, 1904 











NDER the direction of Mr. W. 

QO. Forsyth, the tenth an- 

nual closing concert of the 

Metropolitan School of Music 

Was given at West Associa- 

tion Hall on Tuesday even- 
ing. Apart from the intrinsic merit of 
the various performances, the event 
Was interesting from the fact that a 
great many presentations of certifi- 
cates and diplomas were made to 
pupils, and in addition there were*spe- 
cial awards of significant value to the 
recipients. Among these special awards 
were the following: To Mr. Arthur F. 
White, the “E. B. Osler” scholarship 
certificate for 1904-5; to Mr. Carl 
Wolfe, the ‘‘Mason and Risch” scholar- 
ship good for theoretical instruction 
during all of next season from Mr. 
Forsyth. To Miss Anna C. Jeffrey was 


given the “Heintzman & Co.’ $50 
scholarship, equivalent to that value 
of piano instruction under Mr. For- 
syth. Miss Valborg M. Zollner was 


awarded the “A. A. Barthelmes & Co.” 
gold medal for 1904-5, for ‘‘artistic ex- 
cellence in piano playing.’’ Mr. Thomas 
Crawford, M.P.P., the president of the 
Metropolitan School of Music, briefly 
addressed the audience, touching with 
marked enthusiasm upon the genera! 
success and progress of the institution, 
and suggesting t the management 
had under consideration plans upon a 








large scaie for future activity. The 
programme announced that the staff 
of teachers is to be numerically in- 


creased. The performances of the even- 







ing were of a most excellent order 
throughout and were of a graded kind, 
from junior to highly advanced. Con- 
spicuot noticeable were the fol- 
lowing: Miss Valborg M. Zollner, a 
piano pupil of Mr. Forsyth, who gave 
Leschetizky’s “Souvenir d’ischl’’ and 





Schuett’s “Un Peu Baroque,” from op. 
45, in a delightfully finished and musi- 
cal style; a wonderfully promising and 
clever young pianiste. Miss Helen A. 
tkins further and completely con« 


t 









firmed the favorable impression she 
ms when last heard. Mr. Arthur 
F. White an the Misses <A. M. 





Breen and .: Sake Carey (pupils 
of Mr. Peter C. Kennedy), who 
were heard, respectively, in a 
piano solo and duo, created a 


most favorable impression, but for that 
matter so did the others taki 
viz.: Pianists, the Misses 
ellinger, Annie F. Rogers, Gertrt 
Fry and Master Arthur Singer; voc 
ists, the Misses Ruby B. Newcomb and 
Annie L. Caven; reader, Miss Ch 
lotte H. Campton. Miss Louise Watt 
violir ‘‘Legende,”’ by Wieniawski, 
> revealed that young lady as 
























executant and a charm- 

l perforn She is a 
f Miss Ka As ic 
iments I i by M 


Cc. Ke 














Say, Were entirely satisfactory. 
° 

The commencement exercises of the | 
Toronto Junction College of Musie on 
Mon June 27, proved amost suc- | 
cess nd enjoyable function. T) i 

> a large audience, and | 
Chisholm, who presided, in { 
senting the _ certificates | 

s stated that the « | 

oyed the most prosperous sea- 
sé in its history, and would enter the | 
fall term with greatly increased facili- | 
ties. He referred with pride to the high \ 
standing the college occupted, and pr« 
dict still greater successes for the | 
inst ition. A capit selection of music | 
was given duri evening, the per- 
formers W contri 1 displaying 


1d th evidence 





common ta 
careful training. 
as follows Piano 
(Liadow), (b) 
Miss Bertha 
Sing Me to Sleep” 





Badinage 


i Valse 
La Toupie (Leschetiz 


(a) 
Brooks, <A.C.M.,; 
(Greene), Miss Lyla 











able to read a simple piece of music, 
such as the accompaniment of an or- 
dinary song, is hardly to be found. The 


cases are very few and far between. 
And yet these same people will sit 


down and play half a dozen extremely 
difficult pieces—ballades of Chopin and 
pieces by Beethoven, and I have heard 
that done by children—admirably 
done; and I have given these same 
children a small piece to read from an 
album, and they cannot read these 
little tiny things. There must be some- 
thing wrong when they can play these 
difficult things and cannot read any- 
thing else. That is not being musi- 
cians; that is being machines. Well, I 
would rather buy a machine than have 
my child turned into a machine. I 
think it is one of the greatest argu- 
ments, and one of the things that the 
people who invent and advocate this 
machine ought to be most proud of— 
the position which they have got into 
of demanding from the performer the 
exercise of his own brain. It is not as 
if it were merely such a thing that 
you turned on the tap, and sat down 
and smoked your pipe while you 
listened to it. On the contrary, you 
sit down and do it yourself, playing 
with your own musical feeling, if you 
have any, and with your own brains, 
if you have any. It is that fact that 
makes the thing worth consideration. 
Because it comes to this, that where- 
as many of us find these fingers and 
thumbs get a little bit stiff as we get 
old, or that we have probably been 
taught, as we have all been taught, of 
course. by the wrong system when we 
Were young—whenever you change 
your teacher, you know that—you have 
never been taught rightly, you find out, 












if you go to a new teacher; or you 
voice has always been improperly 
placed by the previous man—welil 
when we have found out that, after 
the lapse of years, we have learned 
all wrong with these fingers, here you 
lo not have to use them. Under the 
old system we have to make every 
finger as good as the other, and that 
was where we failed. Now we do not 
Want that. You can use your feet. 
(Laughter.) Well, after all the foot is 
i member. We have two feet and two 
hands. If you find the hands won't 
do, the feet come in; so that we are 
not losing exactly our own individu- 
ality. Then, I am not sure that you 
do not want more brains to use this 
complicated machinery than to make 
the fingers and thumbs work pro- 
perly.”” In conclusion, Sir Frederick 
said that he had once been at a 
country house where a performance on 

piano-player was introduced. The 
musik ded very abstruse. “T felt,” 
conti Sir Frederick, ‘‘that I was 
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The Red Gods Called. 


INCORPORATED TORONTO S'F¥- A. Bovo, 
1886. Pacsivenr, 


VD 





N the bulletin board of the 
Graphic Arts Club in Melinda 
street is pinned to-day this no- 
tice: 


IN MEMORIAM 


NEIL McKECHNIE COLLEGE STREET. 
Tae ee (Affiliated with Toronto University.) 
aree SH, £004, DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 
Somewhere in those dark spruce 


Kindergarten to Post Graduate Musica! 





woods that called him every spring, by 


+a tumbling rapid, will be, by now, an Training 
axe-hewn cross with a similar inscrip- 


; SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
uon: Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
NEIL McKECHNIE a a ee 
DROWNED HERE 
JUNE 24, ’04. 


Send for Calendar, 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


They will call the place McKechnie’s 
Falls, perhaps, and with time the thing 
will grow into a legend. And a fit hero 
for legend was “poor old Mack.” 

Down at the Arts Club they say the 
world—the artists’ world, at any rate— 


Studio— Conservatory of Music, 


Toronto. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE SOLOIST 


Conductor of the University of Toronto Glee 
Clb. Open for engagements in Oratorio 
Yencerts, Etec. 

Aavanced pupils accepted. 


Studio—Nordheimers’, 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 
CONCERT BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED 
SINGING 











eens sg Sa SNC 


In London, England, 
from June till Sept. 








THE FAMOUS 


SHERLOCK MALE QUARTETTE 


(of Toronto.) 
Open for engagement and better than ever. 
Address—J. M. Sherlock, Rooms 5-8, Nordheimer'’s, 
Toronto. 


MR. and MRS, ALFRED JUR 


TEACHERS OF SINGING 


Tone placement and development of voice according 
to scientific principles, a specialty. 
.Studio—s8 Alexander Street. 








The 


late Neil McKechnie. 
one day would have had a high place 
for Neil McKechnie. They say he was a 
Canadian, a real Canadian, of atype of 
Which we have but few. Foreign-taught 
painters of Canadian landscape have 
we, and Canadian-taught painters of 
landscapes, but an artist with 


foreign 





NATURAL VOICE CULTURE 


EDWARD BARTON 


CONCERT BARITONE 
STUDIO—681 SPADINA AVE., TORONTO 


R. G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Organ and Piano Playing. 
Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church. 
Studio—Room 19, 2 College St. 118 Harbord St. 


TRIPP 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 








EE ETO E 





Studio for lessons— 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


MRS. H. W. PARKER 


SOPRANO 





For Dates. Terms, etc., apply to 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 


MISS JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 
SOPRANO 
Pupil of William Shakespeare, London, Eng. 


Teacher of Singing, Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, season commencing Sept. 1904 





servatory of Music, or 308 Huron Street. 





Quel IRIACAAGC AIT 


H. M. FIELD 


” . “ ‘ 
Returns from Europe in August and will be in 
foronto for the coming season. 


Address 105 Gloucester St. 
G EORGE F. SMEDLEY 


Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and 









































































For terms, dates, etc., address Toronto Con- 

















eV areity Rat Mandoli engagements, In- 
: : ading. ‘“Relie f Luck- Structor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Middleton; reading, mae 2 = : soteos Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
now” (Lowell), Miss oe L ff sen School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

C.M. jano, ‘““Tarantelie ear Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening 
te : rise Dorothea Davis, A.C.M.; College of Music. eee 
“co focal , ; John 
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IN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. 





F, H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc., Musical Director 
Midsummer Term—Five Weeks 


Course in Piano, Vocal, Organ and Theory 
Calendar and Syllabus on application. 


Mies Mary Hewitt Smart 
8 oO 


@PRAN 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 


Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, Toronto, 
Studio—Room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOEIN and PIANO 





Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Willlams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 


LORA NEWMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer's, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 5, 269 College Street, Toronto. 








Recently 





NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 


VOICE SPECIALIST 


offerstwo Partial Scholarships in Sing- 


ing. Apply by letter. 


Studios — Castle Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nord- 


heimer's. 





W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Organist and Choirmaster of All Saint's Church 
PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY 


Address—1 NortTH SHERBOURNE STREET, or 
Toronto CoLLeGce or Music, 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music.) 


PIANIST and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, Harmony, etc. 


Private studio—Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 





Mr. Peter C. Kennedy 


Instruction in the Art 
of Piano Playing 


STUDIOS 


Metropolitan School of Music ; 
Down Town Studio. 
Residence, 328 Brock Ave. 


eae HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


terian Ladies’ 
College. 


rrwTVTT« oO: 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 


TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 
Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College or 


Music. Residence—22 Madison Avenue. 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, Toronto, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


226 Seaton Street. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 
306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music, 


A. T. CRINGAN, Me. bi. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Sin ing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing an 
development. 





Address— 





Studic Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence—633 Church St., Toronto. 


Chrystal Brown 


Oraterio and Concert Tenor 
Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 


Now booking engagements in Canad 
Address—ERIE, Pe gag hents in Canada, 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio--146 Ossington Avenue 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE and TEACHER 











In England and France till September. 


Communications to be sent to 32 King St.W. Toronto. 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher In the Advanced Grades of Plano 
Playing. 


- Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Address— 








Address 





168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 


ADRA LUTON, Concert Soprano 


A limited number of pupils received, Now booking 
engagements for Concerts, At Homes, Musicales, 


etc. Write for circular. For terms and dates appl 
to Woodstock, Ont. . pery 


BERENICE PARKER 
M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 
Studio—s72 Jarvis 8b. *Phone—N. 865, 


Torento Junction Collage of Music, 
MISS VIA MAG ILLAN, 


DIRECTRESS. 


8 Piano Scholarships ($50.00 each) to be 
competed for in September 











also 


Presby- 
College and Upper Canada 


Address--496 Spadina Ave 
weLOVAN 





Whaley,Royee &Co, 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
anD Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada, Inspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - - TORONTO 
Fine Violins 


Write for new Catalogue 
(free) containing list of noted 
violin makers, photo engrav- 
ings of celebrated artists, and 
protegragite reproductions of 

ine Violins, repging in price 
from $40.00 to $5,000.00. 


Special violins sent on seven 
days’ examination. Monthl 
payments arranged. Forma. 
certificates of genuineness 
with each instrument. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Limited 
143 YONGE STREET. TORONTO 


THE MODEL SCHOOL of MUSIC 


193 BEVERLEY STREET 


Vocal, Violin, Piano. 
and Physical Culture. Meyers Music Method 
for beginners. Thoroughly competent staff and high 


standard work in all departments. For particulars 
call or write. 


St. Monica’s 


Residential and Day School 
for Girls 


Re-opens September 12th. 


Prepares for the Universities and for 
the Examinations in Art and Music. 

Teachers specialists in the various 
departments. 


Beautiful and extensive grounds. 
For prospectus apply to 











Special 
Values in 





Theory, Expression 





170 Bloor Street 
West, Toronto 


MIss PHILLPOTTS, 
Lady Principal. 





ART. 


W. L. FORSTER 
° PORL’RKAIT PAINTER 
Studio—24 King Street West 


Wood Carving Studio 


JOHN |. RIDPATH 


Studio will be closed during 
Room 40, 








uly and Augusg. 
Yonge Street Arcade, 








PROFESSIONAL. 
GERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
MeKinnon Building, Toronte 
Room 210. *Phone—Main 130. 





RAILWAY TRANSPORTATION, 





CANADIAN 





PACIFIC 


Through Sleeper to St. Louis 

—_———— 

=—~22 Torontodallyat 7.55 p.m, 
and 


St. Louis —. 
$19.20 from Toronto 


Good for 15 days, Stop-over at C. 
Detroit and Chicago. 


Ch On Detrit 


AND RAN 
From /@nto 

Good going July 6, 7, 8, reurr unti} 
July 12th. } 





anadian pois 


Full particulars at Canadian Pacific TO fi ces, 
or A. H. Notman, A.G.P,A., Toronto. 


GRAND TRUN 


_—— 


Tourist Rests 


What cculd be more delightful foication 

than a trip through the Highlands of Mus- 

koka Lakes, Lake of Bays and GeorguExce]. 

lent hotels, Boating and Fishing. ©: rough 

pao Lakes to Sault Ste. Mariedw and ; 
uluth. 


A large number are taking vin Pi fr 





o.7-V-\4 
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vement and up-to-date service via. (nk for 


a trip to Montreal, Quebec and sorts, 
9am. and 10.30 p.m. are § from 
Toronto. ‘ 


“One Night out to Halifax 

9-00 a.m. Express from Toronto c/Mon- 
treal daily except Saturday with “Ocgl"’ via 
Intercolonial, for Halifax, arriving *) "exe 


day. $40.00 Round Trip. 
Through tothe World’ 


a.m. and 440 p.m, daily. Pully 
vestibule coach on morning train. V® 
afternoon train. 


$19 20 Round Trip from Toro# eb 
Fe to visit in Chicago, D@t! 
mediate Canadian stations 3 

_ For tickets, illustrated literature j info 
tion call at City Ticket Office, North¥* 
and Yonge Streets. 
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Steamers Toronto anjngston 


fae, 
chester, 1000 Islaj Rapids, 
Lawrence, Merl. pon 
Murray Bay, | uLoup 
Tadousac, Sagua & ver, 


New York, Boston/bany- 


Connect'oas are made at 
and Montreal with all rail 
nection made at Charlotte f, 
Boston. 


“Hamilton-Montrd Line.” | 


Tuesdays, Thuredays & 
7.30 P.M | eiertay Bay of Qui ‘ 


( Daily, except 8 


3 P.M. 


_ 


Porte, M 
mediate . 
Low Rates on/is line. 


Saturday-to-Mondy Excursion 


3% P.M.e Ba’ Marlotte, Ki 
1000 Islands, Brookvile'g Prescott, arty 


in Toronto Monday, 6) 4-m., by 


Kingston. 
Tickets and further fformation, appl 
R. & O. Agents, or wri . 
H, POSTER CHAFFEE 


Western Passenger Agent, v 
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Designed and Manufactured at the United Arts & Crafts Workshops 


HIGH-CLASS DECORATORS 
A SOCIETY OF ARTISTS AND CRAFTSMEN 





Studio—Suite 32, 33, 34 Lawlor Building. 


Telephone M. 3627. 


Workshops—-Red Lion Block 
Telephone N. 2679. 
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| TORONTO VIAVI co. 
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CONFEDERATION 
LIFE BUILDING, 
TORONTO, 
CAN. 


| 

| 

"PHONE—MAIN 3049. 
| 








Recuperate at 
Cook’s Turkish Baths. 





When the discomfort and lassitude of 
a sultry, “sticky” day have sapped your 
energies and wilted your vim, come to 
‘Cook’s Turkish Baths and get toned up. 


Cook’s system will drain out the decom- 
posing, devitalizing perspiration, open 
the pores to vigorous action and do what 


no other Turkish bath can, fill the body 
with energizing, fresh ozone. 


No other Turkish Bath has the modern 
oxygen supplying -apparatus by which 
Cook’s is ventilated. 


Comfortable all-night sleeping accom- 
modations. An appetizing supper served 
in the cooling rooms. 


Prices, 6 to 9 p.m., 75c. Before 6 p.m 
during the day, or all night, including 
bed, 


Cook’s Turkish Baths 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto 


a a a A a SB iidiclaapigiinmmomennie 
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There is only one difference 
between 


MacLaren’s Imperial 


and 


Others 


and that is a difference of 
quality. 


But it is too great a difference to be overlooked 





Toronto Horse Exchange 


71 Richmond Street West, Toronto 
Auction sales of Horses, Carri: ages and Harness every | 
week. a 


CLAUDE S. POTE 
will sell by Public Auction, at the above, on 
Wednesday Next, July 13th, 
at 2 o'clock, sharp, several 
Horses of all Classes 


Further entries are solicited Particulars to be sent 
to the Auctioneer, 23 Yonge St. Arcade, Toronto. 








AUCTION MONDAY NEXT 

23 Yonge St. Arcade, Toronto, 
Sale of well made Household Furnt=- 
ture, comprising large beveled edge 
Mirror, Solid Mahogany China Cabinet, 
Tables, Chairs, Carpets, Old China, 
Brass Dinner Gong, etc. etc, 

Also a large collection of Water 
Colors a Oli Paintings by well 
known Canadian Artists. 

CLAUDE S&S. POTE 
will sell by public auction at the above on 
Monday Next, July Il, 
4 at 2o'clock sharp, the aforesaid lots. Neo Reserve, 


| President, Mrs. Beatty, 








Social and Personal. | 
On Monday, July 4, at the home of | 
the bride’s parents, Boswell avenue, | 


the marriage of Mr. 
Orr of Chicago, I11., 
Parker, only daughter 
Charles Parker, was | 
nized, the officiating clergyman being | 
the Rev. W. H. Hincks, assisted by ! 
the Rev. John Doel. The ceremony | 
was performed under a wedding bell of 
marguerites suspended from an arch 
of flowers, which contrasted prettily | 
with the dark background of rooms 


Clarence Herman 
and Miss Grace 
of Mr. and Mrs. 
quietly solem- 


ferns and graceful palms. The rooms 
were decorated with Beauty roses. 
The bride, who was given away by 
her father, wore a beautiful gown of 
white mousseline de soie over taffeta, 
with bertha and angel sleeves of ac- 
cordion-pleated chiffon. Her tulle veil 
was wreathed with lilies of the val- 
ley, and she carried a shower bou- 
quet of bride’s roses and lilies of the 
valley. Miss Ella M. Orr, sister of the 
groom, the bridesmaid, was daintily 
gowned in white organdie with Valen- 
ciennes lace, and carried pink roses. 
The groomsman was the bride’s 
brother, Mr. T. C. Parker. The bridal 
gifts were very handsome. Among the 
out-of-town guests were Mrs. M. J. 
Orr of Brockville, Ont., Mr. and Mrs. 
James Stuart Orr of Worcester, Mass., 
Mrs. J. A. Paterson of Peterboro’, Ont., 
Miss Ella M. Orr of Portland, Me., and 
Mr. R. B. Lees, of Los Angeles, Cal. 
During the afternoon the young couple 
left on a short trip, and will return to 
Toronto for a few days prior to leav- 

home in Chicago. 
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Miss Tessa Palley, gowned in 
pink silk muslin over pink silk, both 
wearing large white picture hats with 
carrying shower 
Little Miss 
sister of the bride, as- 
wearing a dainty 


noon. Promptly at 
the bride 
most 
duchess satin, 

orange blossoms. 

of bridal 
The 
Annie Vail, 


roses and 
bride was 


bouquet 

valley. 
Miss 
silk muslin 


the 
by 


white 
bouquets 
May Lucas, 
sisted as flower girl, L 
gown of white silk organdie, with pic- 
ture hat of white chiffon, and car- 
rying pale pink carnations and maiden- 
The best man was Mr. Wil- 
Murdock of Toronto. The cere- 
was performed by Rev. Canon 
A full choral service under the 
of Mr. C. H. 
ganist and choirmaster, 
fully rendered by the 
the bride was a member. 
artistically decorated with 
and marguerites. After 
a reception was held at 
residence of the bride’s 
and Mrs. 


plumes, and 
of pink roses. 





hair fern. 
liam 
mony 
Davis. 
direction Cleworth, or- 
was beauti- 
choir, of which 
The church 
was very 
palms, ferns 
the ceremony 
the 
after 


parents, 


which Mr. Shaw left on 


the 4.20 train for Western cities. On 
their return Mr. and Mrs. Shaw will 
reside at 160 Close avenue, 


| 
Toronto. | 
and Winifred Bleas- ;} 


The Misses Vera 


dell left on Tuesday for a visit to | 
Boston and the seaside, returning vila 
New York. | 
® 1 

Mrs. H. E. Smallpeice of Parkdale | 
has returned from a six weeks’ visit to | 
Montreal. \ 
- . . | 

Mrs. W. T. Wareham of New York }| 
is spending the summer with her, 
mother, Mrs. W. A. Parkinson, at the 
Maples, Balmy Reach. | 
The second annual meeting of the | 
Ladies’ R. C. Y. C. Tennis and Bowling 


Club was held at the residence of Mrs. 
J. A. Beatty on Monday, June 27, 1904 
the following ladies being present: Mrs. 
J. W. Beatty, Mrs. R. A. Donald,. Mrs. 
Dunbar, Mrs Pearson, Mrs. Copping, 
Mrs. A. Rolph, Misses Gagen, Miss 
Rust, Misses Sweatman, Miss’ Nor- 
ton, Miss Watson, Miss Huck- 
vale, Miss Sewell, Mrs. Burke, 
Misses ‘Trees. The president, Mrs. 
Beatty, gave a resume of the past 
season, retiring from office to the gen- 
eral regret of all present. A_ unant- 
mous vote of thanks was passed to the 
retiring president of the sincere appre- 
ciation of the unvarying interest and 
able management of the club's initial 
year. The following officers were then 
elected for the ensuing year: Honor- 
ary president, Mrs. J. Beatty; presi- 
dent, Mrs. R. A. Donald; vice-presi- 
dent, Mrs. W. Pearson; secretary, Miss 
Edith Trees; executive committee, 
Miss Gagen, Miss Watson, Miss Sweat- 
man. The secretary, Miss Gagen, read 
the financial report, which was very 
satisfactory. A general vote of thanks 
was passed to the following ladies for 
kindly donating prizes, viz.: Mrs. H. 
D. Warren, Mrs. L. Goldman, and the 
the last named 
also kindly entertaaining the club at a 
presentation tea at the close of the tour- 


| Office, 


| Express at 


nament in September. It was decided 
to hold the meetings the same as 
usual, viz., on Monday, Wednesday 
and Friday mornings from 10 till 1 
throughout the season. The meeting 
then adjourned, the members being 
entertained by the _ vice-president, 
Mrs. W. Pearson, on board the yacht 
“Yama,” a most delightful sail be- 
ing enjoyed by all present. 
= 

Miss Blanche M. Hirst has returned 

from an extended trip through Califor- 


nia by way of St. Louis, and is with 
her sister, Mrs. J. Smart Whyte, at her 
summer cottage “Oakhirst,’” Balmy 
Beach. 


Mr. Willie Reburn of Albany avenue 
returned on Saturday per s.s. “Ionian”’ 
after an enjoyable visit to Enniskillen 
and Bundoran, the most popular sea- 


side resort in the northwest of Ire- 
land. 

a 
Miss Isobel Ratcliff of Morris street 
has gone on a three months’ trip 
through Western Canada and North 
Dakota. 

7 
Mr. and Mrs. Sutherland Macklem, 


Mrs. J. F. Ellis, Mr. 
man, Mrs. Sweetnam, 
Miss Barker, Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Mas- 
sey of Toronto, Mr. A. L. and Mrs. 
Johnson, Mr. Il. H. Johnson, Miss 
Jphnsop of Winninee. Mr. and Mrs. 
. G. Talcott, Miss McAndrew, Miss 
Fuller of Silver Creek, N.Y., Mrs. and 
Miss Wilson of Fergus, ‘Mr. A, TF. 
Kahn, Miss C. Kahn, Miss E. Fall of 
Shreveport, La., Lieutenant-Colonel 
Merritt of London, Mr. and Mrs. E. 
Cook of Richmond, Va., Mr. and Mrs. 
S. M. Fields of St. Louis, Mo., Mr. and 
Mrs. Goodman and family of Philadel- 
phia, Mrs. Spaulding of New York, 
Mrs. Leslie, Miss Roach, Miss Bow- 
man, Mrs. McGregor of Hamilton, Mr. 
and Mrs. R. S. Schell of Brantford, 
Dr. and. Mrs. Munroe, Mr. and Mrs. 
Dougherty, Miss Dougherty, Mr. H. 
E. Montgomery, Mrs. H. M. Montgom- 
ery, Mrs. H. J. Mulford, Mrs. and Miss 
nee Mrs. Crandall of Buffalo, Mr. 

D. Angell, Miss G. Angell, Miss E. 
Wilkineos of Chicago, are recently 
registered at the Welland, St. Cathar- 
ines. 


and Mrs. Ker- 
Miss Gooderham, 


» 


Mr. and Mrs. Dixon of Philadelphia, 
who have been the guests of Dr. and 


Mrs. Goldwin Smith at the Grange, 
have left Toronto. Colonel and Mrs. 
Merritt have also gone away on a 


visit to their son in the West. 
ccaneesnieehenmntidaaaiedadamema 


The United Arts and Crafts, on 
count of their increasing 
have just completed arrangements to 
occupy the adjoining suites in the 
Lawlor building, Nos. 32 and 33, cor- 
ner King and Yonge streets. They in- 
tend fitting up their new apartments, 
making a Dutch reception room and a 
dark room to show off the effect of 
materials by night. 


ac- 
business, 





Where to Spend Your Vacation. 
Call at the Grand Trunk City Ticket 
north-west corner King and 
Yonge streets, and secure illustrated 
and descriptive folders, giving full in- 
formation as to tourist and summer 
resorts, hotels, fishing resorts, etc., in- 
cluding Muskoka Lakes, Lake of Bays 
Georgian Bay, Magnetawan River, Ka- 
wartha Lakes, Upper Lakes, Montreal, 
Quebec, Old Orchard, Me., White 
Mountains. 

Delightful 


; trips via Sarnia or Col- 
lingwood 


V and steamer to Sault Ste. 
Marie and Mackinac. Tickets are on 
sale at reduced rates, including meals 
and berths. 

Fast night service to (Muskoka. 
Sengers may 


Pas- 
leave by the Grand Trunk 
12.01 a. m. daily, making 


connection daily, except Sunday, with 
early morning steamers for all points 
on lakes. There is also a Sunday 


morning service to principal Lake Ros- 
seau points, including Beaumaris, Port 
Carling, Windermere, Royal Muskoka, 








Maplehurst and Rosseau. Pullman 
car to Muskoka wharf. This train also 
carries Pullman car to North Bay. 
Cheap Trip to New York. 
On July 14 New York Central will 
run a cheap excursion from Suspen- 
sion Bridge and Buffalo to New York 


for $10.25 return, good 15 days, and giv- 


ing privilege of trip on Hudson River 
steamers between Albany and New 
York without extra charge. For par- 


ticulars of this splendid trip through 


the Mohawk Valley and along the 

Hudson River, call on or write Louis 

Drago, Canadian passenger agent, 
69 1-2 Yonge street, Toronto. 
ee 

Lord Howlingbroke—You are—aw!— 


all the world to me, don't yeh know! 

Miss Gladys Bagrox (a chip of the 
old block—and the astute old block was 
one who knew his own business)—And 
I suppose you think the world owes you 
a living. 


Hawthorne. 





CENTURY ago—on the fourth 
of July, 1804—Nathaniel 
Hawthorne was born. In the 
midst of the clamor’ with 
which the United States deems 
it becoming to celebrate ‘“In- 

dependence Day”’ the keeping of Haw- 


thorne’s centenary comes like a breath 
of calm. His was a spirit so utterly 
removed from the noisy and the rude 


that the very thought of the 
wrote “The Wonder Book” brings rest 
and healing. In one of the exquisite 
sketches coniposing ‘“‘Mosses From An 
Old Manse” he says: “What the world 
needs is to lay its head on a pillow 
and take a long nap.” If he could say 
that in the noon hours of the nine- 
teenth century before the bicycle was 
yet dreamed of, ere yet the telephone 
call was heard, what would have 
been his cry in these days of the auto- 
mobile and the phonograph? 
Hawthorne, 


man who 


the genius, occupies a 
peculiar niche in the abbey of great 
writers. He is of New England in sim- 
plicity and in occasional austerity; 
yet his is the touch’ universal that 
makes all the difference between the 





great man and him of “lesser breed.” 
While “The Scarlet Letter’ is doubtless 
his best known book, it is curious that 
the most highly imaginative, the most 
subtly finished novel that he has 
written, “The Marble Faun,” is not of 
America, but of Italy. The country 
which cast a spell over Goethe and 
Browning was potent with the New 
England mystic who drank more than 
one draught from the Fountain of 
Trevi. His writings will never be pop- 
ular in the ordinary sense, but that cir- 


cumstance is not to be lamented. Mr. 





NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE, 
Born July 4, 1804. Died May 19, 1864 
Augustine Birrell, one of the most 


charming of modern English essayists, 
was in a candid humor when he ex- 
claimed: ‘“Beshrew the general pub- 
lic! What has it ever known about 
literature?” 

Most of us know 
his books for 


Hawthorne 
children and are f 
with “The Great Carbuncle” 
Golden Touch” long before 
the High School. It is a lovable trait 
in Hawthorne’s genius that it turned 
so readily from the darker mysteries 
of sin and expiation to the tales that 
are as youthful as childhood itself. 
Hawthorne’s melancholy has often 
been dwelt upon, and the adjective 
“morbid” has more than once been 
used with regard to his affinity for 
the supernatural. The dramatic pos- 
sibilities of the tragic always appealed 
to him, but, like every other large 
nature, he saw the many sides of life, 
the sunshine as well as the shadow. 
He had the New England sombreness 
but not the New England hardness. 
He was strangely attracted to both 
the dark 
and 


first in 
imiliar 
and ‘“‘The 
we reach 


nature, 
picts some 
and hills! 
tastic 
child, 
elfish 
cloak! 
grimly 


How glowingly he de- 
of the bits of Italian sky 
With what wealth of fan- 
imagery he shows us Hester's 
curiously called Pearl, with her 
fypsy beauty and her crimson 
The last paragraph of that 
beautiful story alone would 
place Hawthorne among the artists— 
those whose cunning workmanship in 
words has made their work imperish- 
le. 
There is no other 


novelist whose in- 


troduction of the supernatural has 
such vivid strength. It is as far re- 
moved from the vulgar ghost story, the 
ordinary juggling with the things in 
heaven and earth undreamt of in our 
philosophy, as a Corot sunrise is from 
a cheap chromo. Hawthorne felt the 
other world so nearly that such stories 
1s the marvelous branding of the 
letter of shame, or the subtle change 


ir Donatello, forced their way from his 
brain. There is a striking similarity 
at times between his mood of spiritual 


vision and Tennyson's poetic exalta- 
tion. Those who Comeliser the English 
poet altogether Anglo-Saxon and con- 
ventional have failed to read in “The 
Holy Grail’ and “The Ancient Sage” 
the same glimpses. otf supernatural 
presence that haunted Hawthorne's 


“House of Seven Gables,” 
lreams on the Concord. 
first half of the 
brilliant 


and even his 
During the 
nineteenth century 


many men were born in the 
United States of America. But there 
were two of genius so peculiar and 
compelling that each has a place of 
his own and is more honored, per- 
haps, in other lands than in that which 
gave him birth. One of them was 
Nathaniel Hawthorne, the child of 
New England mysticism: the other 


was one ~ whose veins Southern blood 


ran hotly and whose “Israfel’’ re- 
mains the most musical verse that an 
American poet has written. as 





Special Excursion to the Seashore. 





Meduced Rates to Atlantic City, Cape May, 
Sea Isle City asd Ocean City, 
Penusylvania Railroad, 


via 


On July 12 the Pennsylvania Railroad 
Company will run a special low-rate 
excursion to Atlantic City, Cape May, 
Sea Isle City, and Ocean City, from 
Buffalo, Olean, Renovo, and = inter- 
mediate stations, ana from Canandai- 
gua, Elmira, and intermediate stations. 

\ solid vestibuled train of Pullman 
parlor cars and standard Pennsylvania 
Railroad coaches will leave Buffalo at 
9.00 a.m. on this date, and run through 


to Atlantic 
Bridge. 
Excursion 
within fifteen 
excursion, by 


City via the Delaware River 
tickets, good to 
days, including date of 
regular trains, will be 
sold at very low rates. Tickets to At- 
lantic City will be sold via the Dela- 
ware River Bridge Route or via Market 
Street Wharf, Philadelphia. 

Stop-over can be hed at Philadel- 
phia either going or returning. 

For information in regard to specific 
rates and time of trains consult hand 
bills, apply to ticket agents, or ad- 
dress B. P. Fraser, Passenger Agent, 
Buffalo District, 307 Main Street, Elli- 
cott Square, Buffalo, N.Y 


return 





and the brilliant hues of life | _ 





4 ummer Resorts 


Grunwald Summer Resort 


Highlands of Muskoka \ 


__ 


Steamboat connection 
during the season. 
mises. 
etc. 


twice daily 
Daily mail on pre- 

Good boating, bathing, etc., 
Latest cuisine equipment. Write 
for booklet to 


Wri. GALL, Manager. 
Ont. 


After June 15th, address { 
Grunwald, Muskoka, Ont. 


Huntsville, 





CAMP TEMAGAMI 
A SUMMER CAMP FOR BOYS 
SITUATED IN THE TEMAG 

SPLENDID FISHING 


SWIMMING, CANOEING 


AMI FOREST RESERVE. 


AND EXPLORING. 
Conducted under capable supervision. 


Illustrated booklet on application. 


Acdress, 


ARTHUR L. 
Temagami P.O., 
ILLIA on Lakes Couchiching 
and Simcoe —— 

Canada’s Great Summer Resort Town 
All the health advantages of the summer 
town. Fishing, Boating, etc., and only 
2% hours by fast train from Toronto. 
Good board in hotelsand private families. 
For folder write Board of Trade, Orillia. 


A SUMMER HOME 
Fern Cottage, Lake Couchiching 
accommodation for limited 
Ey erything 
Rates $7 to $10 
Write at 


COCHRANE 
Ont. 











First-class 
number of guests. 
fresh, airy, invigorating. 
per week. Special for party. 
once for details to 


WwW. W. 


British Lion Hotel ®xacebridge 


Mu me. 


Mrs. Sibbett desires to inform Tor onto 
and new, that this hotel is now unde 
pro prie torshi Pp, and guests may rely : 
being d done to ensure their comfort dur the present 
Summer Vacation Season. Terms $4.50 to $10.00 per 
week. Address Mrs. Sibbett as above. for further details, 


Windermere House, Windermere 


Lake Rosseau, Muskoka. 

Windermere House stands on a fine elevation over- 
looking Lake Rosseau It has 200 feet frontage, hav- 
ing been enlarged this year. Wide double verandas 
surround the house. Large airy rooms. Wide halls. 
Lit by acetylene gas. Modern sanitary arrangements. 
Excellent tennis court. New amusement hall. 
sandy beach for bathing. Rates—9 
week. Address THOMAS AITKEN, Proprietor, as 
above for further details. 


McBain, Orillia, Ont. 












:pon eve ng 









The Queen's See 
Royal Hotel [ike 


WINNETT & ‘THOMPSON, Proprietors. 
NOW OPENED FOR BUSINESS .. 
Special rates for June 
New Casino, 
and greatly improved in every way. 
L. M. BOOMER, Manager. 


TUCKER SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


and Psycho-Physical Economics 
Founded 1889. 


Open a Summer School in the Normal Bldg., Goulc 


Toronto, Ontario, July sth. 


RALPH EVANS SMITH, 


Street, 


ANNA P. TUCKER. 


President and Founder. 
Children’s classes and private coaching. 


Mrs. Anna P. 


Dept., between 11 and 
Note- Mrs, Tucker refers by courtesy 
Hughes and Hon. G. W. Ross 


clean, | 


Fine | 
to 12 dollars per | 


New Golf Links 


of Cleveland, Ohio. 


Director. 


Tucker may be seen at 
the Normal School Building, Educational 
12 o'ctock, daily. 


to James L. 





CANADA'S SUMMER HOTEL 


The Penetanguishene 


On the Famous Georgian Bay, 
Penetang, Ont. 


30 Acres of Beautiful Park 
Bowling Green Finest in Canada. 
Fishing the best in Canadian Waters. 
Boating. 


Orchestra. 
WRITE FOR BOGE LET. 


Huntsville Sanitarium and Rest Home 


Bathing. 





NEW, SUP ERBL ‘Y LOCATE LOCAT ED on the west bank 
he M a River. All M >dern Conveniences 
$8.00 to $ 0 per week 


medicated and 





ae HART, M.D.C 


1 Super 





intendent, Huntsville, Ont., for fu 













"Mid Ontario's 
Highland Lakes 


tage annexes and wooded 
kes Cour hiching and 
hing, bowling, croquet, 
wooklet and rates: address. &. TARE 


is Atherley-near-Orillia, Ontario. 






A homelike re: 
grounds; at th 
Simcoe, 











see ee ee 

FIELD'S CROSSING, 
OPENS JUNE 15rTu. 

Fine beach, bathing, boating, groves, 
excellent table. Terms, apply 


INN... 


GEORGIAN BAY 


| 
Fi 


DeLeui INN, Camperdown P.O., ONTARIO 


HOTEL 


MUSKOKA, 


PYMS NEW 


HUNTSVILLE, 
U : TO-DATE 
NEX recently 
n for 75 guests. L 
most comfortable. 
















ments. House lighted by 
attention is given to the c 
Special rates for period. 


per day. 

Pym, Huntsville, Ont., for further details. 
! 
’ 








Muskoka Lake Ont >. 
oan First-class in all it t 
Offices 


MILFORD B BAY HOUSE, 







Acetylene Gas. 
$10 per week 


ti Stroup, Prop 
| 
| 
| 


Bala, Mus mo ka 
Resalawa Lodge, Comforable Private Board. 
ing House. Airy rooms Excellent table. 
Boating, Bathing, Fishing, Tennis, Croquet, 
Convenient to Post Office and wharf. 5 
Write T. Br 








week. gess, Bala. 





“THE YELLOWSTONE 
NATIONAL PARK 


something absolutely 


{ 
Is 
unigue in this world.”— 
President Roosevelt. 
The popular route to this de- 


lightful spot is via Union Pacific 
to Monida, thence by stage to 
all points in the park. 


The stage ride from Monida, 
by the 
Coaches of 
Yellows 
scenery hardly 
park it 


splendid Concord 
the Monida & 
tone Stage Co., through 
inferior to the 
selt 


Inquire of 


F. B. CHOATE, G.A., 
126 WOODWARD AVE., 
DETROIT - - - MICH. 


| 





When arranging yourfishingtrip 
get a little Camper’s Manual 


Which we will send for ten 
sensible, practical 
illustrated. 


camping 


pages of 
page 


cents. There are 120 
information —every 


The completeness of our service relieves you of 


all details. 
out a route. 


We can even help you in mapping 


Michie & Co. 


7 King St. West, Toronto. 






Niagara River Line 


Daily, Except 


6 TR 1 P Sunday 


Steamers leave Yonge Street wharf at 7.30 
9 a.m., 11am., 2 P.M., 3.45 Pm. and 5 
Niagara, Lewiston and Queenston, 
New York Central and Hudson 


R.R. Arrive Toronto 10.30 a.m., 1.1 
4-45 P.m,, 8.30 p.m,, 1.30 p.m 


Low rates and attractive routes to St. 


Family 
General Office, 14 Frente Street Bast. 


B. W. FOLGER, Manager. 


5 Pm, 


Louis Pair 





UNITARIAN CHURCH 
Rev. J. T. Sunderland, M.A., “Minister. 


Church closed for vacation. 
first Sunday in September. 


Mr. Sunderland's sermons and books may be ebtained 
For Unitarian m- 
ee and other literature, free, apply to Mrs. E. D. 


at Vannevar's, 438 Yonge St. 


hompson, 308 Jarvis street, 


a.m., 
15 P.m., for 
connecting with 
River R.R., Michigan 
Central R.R., Niagara Gorge R.R. and Internationia 
% ss pou 


Book Tickets mew em Sale at 


PRESCRIPTION 
DRUG STORES 


Druggists employed. 


CARNAHAN’S 


Only graduated 
Preser iptions promptly 
any part of the city. 


W. dA. & HL CARNAHAN, 


Carlton and Church, & East 
Telephone Main 2196 and Beach r8 


delivered to 


Toronto 








Lawyers, Doctors, 
Ministers and especially the Ladies 
are delighted with 


MRS. MEYER’ 
FISH MEALS... 


served daily at the Lake Shore 

Parlors at Sunnyside. 

For particulars, telephone to 
Park 905. 


] udges, 


Services resumed the 
















Traveling 


Goods 


for \y 


Vacation 



















— of experience outfitting for all 
kinds of travel enables us to know 

exactly what is required for the summer 

trip. It is not only the right kind of Trunk 

and Bag that will make the trip enjoyable, 

but also the many small and inexpensive 

things we sell that add to your comfort. 

Don’t go away without coming to see what 

we have. 





If you Jive out of town, our handsome CATALOGUE “S” will help 


you. We pay Ontario express charges. 


%e Julian Sale 
Leather Goods Co., 


Limited 
105 King St. West, Toronto. 


























A 
ROYAL 
WEDDING 


NORDHEIMER 
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0 
t e urni e 
N 
& ae eee 
ti a 
t All our edrooms 
T 
t . - . oe . 
’ You will find it hard to think of a bedroom want, in the way of furniture, 
. we cannot supply, whether the bedroom in question 1s the attic or the bet 
2 room in the house. 
a In Mahogany In mahogany and mahogany veneer we show a 
: e : . “1: . . 
t ee iarge variety of suites and individual pieces, new in 
k design and of elegant appearance. Prices range upwards from $35 for a 
i nice two-piece suite. 
u Yak, both plain and quarter-cut, there is much 
n Go n k, In Oak, plain 
t Ide Oa * to choose from. The very latest styles are repre- 
a sented, and the values are in many cases unapproachable. Prices begin at 
uu $28 for a well-designed two-piece suite. 
rreen fu » is again being asked for to some 
n Forest Green Green furniture is again om 
: = extent, and we show some pretty suites at $26.50 
1 and $28.00. 
I In Hardwood. Some nice sets in golden finished elm are here also. 
f ———itmonionot—es Pee muvrorve in thie line are as good as in the mach 
‘ more expensive ones. We think it’s a bad plan to economize in mirrors, and 
t always insist on the best. For summer houses this hardwood furniture is 
a very suitable. We have sets at $14, $17.50, $20 and $21. 
5} 1 ee cee 
> yg reat variety of cheffoniers 
n Individual Articles we show a great variety mm 
: . dressing tables, wardrobes, dressing 
a ‘ 









cabinets, somnoes, washstands, night commodes, toilet stands, tables, chairs, 
rockers, lounges, easy chairs, wall cabinets, shaving stands, etc., etc. 


Bedding. 


tresses, mixed mattresses, feather pillows, spring mattresses, etc. 
prices are uniformly reasonable. 













Bedding is a strong point with us. We make the best hair 


mattresses and box springs, and carry a full line at felt _ 
Our 





















The Rogers Furniture Co. 


Limited 
97 YONGE STREET 


SAS em Ss rem 


| 
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Mr. John Mardon, Indian Civil Ser- 
vice, accompanied by Mrs. Mardon, 
having lately arrived from India, via 
China and Japan en route for Eng- 
land, made a short stay in Toronto 
with Captain and Mrs. Prideaux, 516 
Givens street. They will proceed to 
Naini Tal, Northwest Provinces, In- 


dia, on the expiration of Mr. Mardon’s 
leave, where Mr. Mardon is assistant 
to Sir James Digges La Touche, Lieu- 
tenant-Governor Northwest Provinces, 
and an uncle of Mrs. Mardon and Mrs, 
Prideaux. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. N. B. Darrell are 
settled in their new home, 44 Tranby 
avenue. 
= 


The news of Lou Scholes’s victory at 
Henley was received with great pleas- 
ure by all the friends of the fine young 
oarsman, and in fact “tout Toronto” 
is proud of and pleased at the prowess 
of Mr. Scholes, who is “Toronto born.” 


Rev. Derwyn and Mrs. Owen 
gone for a month to Calgary. Rev. A. 
Du Pencier will come to Toronto for 
the same time, the two clergymen hav- 
ing exchanged pulpits. 

“ 


Mr. and Mrs. Perey Beatty, Mr. Al- 
lan Chisholm and Mr. and Mrs. Han- 
ley Baines are spending the summer at 
Lambton Mills. 


a 
Mr. and Mrs. C. H. Grantham are 
spending the summer at Sturgeon 
Point. Mr. Harry Grantham is visit- 


ing his brother in Cluny avenue. 
a 


Mrs. and Miss Amy Douglas, Mr 
James Douglas and his fiancee, Miss 
Coady, are enjoying a month at Ri- 
mouski before going to the Douglas 
Muskoka summer residence “High- 
lands.”’ 

a 


The visit of the United States auto- 
mobilists to Toronto created a great 
deal of interest among the motoring 


fraternity, and apart from the bad 
roads just west of the city, the visi- 
tors had a delightful tour. There 
were several cities represented and a 


half a dozen makes of cars, and their 
drivers left kindest assurances of hos- 
pitality should Torontonians ‘drop in 
on mother” in any of their cities. 

* 


Mrs. Wallace Jones and Miss Grace 
‘Boulton are at Sturgeon Point. 
a 


dining at the Hunt 
Club on Saturday were Mr. and Mrs. 
Fred Beardmore. Mrs. Beardmore 
looked most lovely and was welcomed 
by many friends. 


Among those 


* 


Mrs. John Pugsley and Miss Pugsley 
sailed on Tuesday on the ‘“Ivernia’”’ for 
London, England, where they intend 
remaining during the summer. 

* 


Mrs. S. H. Westman sailed from Bos- 
ton on the Cunarder “Ivernia”’ for Lon- 
don, England, to join her husband, Dr. 


Ss. H. Westman. 
a 


A quiet wedding was solemnized Sat- 
urday, July 2, at St. Mathias’s Church 
by the Rev. F. H. Hartley, the con- 
tracting parties being Miss Winifred 
Sherman, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
W. H. Sherman, and Mr. Joseph Ed- 
ward Hargrave. Only immediate rela- 
tives were present. After the ceremony 
a wedding breakfast was served at the 
residence of the bride's parents in 
Maynard avenue. Mr. and Mrs. Har- 
grave left for Montreal and _ other 


points. 
< 


The engagement is announced of 
Miss Allie D. Laurence, youngest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. Laurence 
of Dresden, Ont., and Mr. David J. 
Lada of Ottawa, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
W. Ladd of Cardigan, Wales. The 
marriage will take place some time dur- 
ing the latter part of this month. 

CVS 


Something of decided interest to our 
lady readers is the ‘‘Woman’s Room” 
in the new office of the Crown Bank 
in King street, which has been arranged 
for the convenience and comfort of 
ladies, who are often obliged to at- 
tend to finar.cial matters themselves. 
The Woman's Room is in the best 
part of the office, looking upon King 
Street, and is fitted up in simple but 
very artistic style. There my lady may 
take her time over her business, may 
call up a friend by telephone, may ar- 
range a rendezvous for shopping, ex- 
cursion, or any of the important affairs 
in which women are associated. The 
cashier is a woman, pleasant and cour- 
teous, and the entrance is separate 
from the public office of the bank. 
Very handsome little cases are issued 
to depositors for the carrying of check 
books, done in rich green leather, with 
a gold crown stamped thereon, Fash- 
ionable women in Gotham demanded 
a private room for banking purposes in 
the big up-town banks, but the Crown 

3ank has forestalled the demand in 
Toronto, 








The Handsome Man Paid Up. 


HEN 





the 


conductor came 
through he stopped before 
Mrs. Standish and said, 


“Faur-ur-urs, please.” 

Mrs. Standish swallowed 
a peppermint lozenge 
Whole and said: 

“I have no money. 
pay for me.” 

The conductor looked around on the 
Serried ranks of femininity doubtfully. 
“Where is 'e?’’ he asked. 


My husband will 


“On the back platform. He stayed 
Out there to smoke.”’ 

“There are a dozen men out there,” 
was the reply. “How am I to know 


which one belongs to you? 

of looking man is he?” 
“Handsome. He is tall, he wears a 

blue suit, and he’s got the nicest black 


What kind 


moustache and the kindest brown eyes 
you ever saw.” 
The conductor went away, only to 


return a moment later, presenting a lu- 
gubrious cast of countenance. 


“Say,” he said, “he won't pay. He 
Says you ain't his wife. He says he 
ain’t got any wife—says he ain’t never 
been married.” 

“Well, what do you think of that?” 


gasped Mrs. Standish. “You must have 


asked the wrong man.” 


“That's what I thought. To make 
sure I got the right one I asked every 
man out there. They all swore to the 
same thing. ‘They're all single.” 


Mrs, Standish blushed deeply. ‘This 
js outrageous,”’ she said. “I can appre- 
ciate a joke as well as anybody, but 
this is carrying it a little too far. Oh, 
dear, I wish the car wasn’t so crowded 
so I could get out there. Tell him, 
please—the dark-eyed man—that I don’t 
want to make a scene, but that if he 
doesn’t quit playing the fool and pay 
my car fare I'll be obliged to come out 
there in a minute and say something.” 


; time he nodded 


| Standish’s street. 


have j 
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“Yes, ma’am,” said the conductor, 
Again he retired to the rear of the 
car. When he came through the next 
at Mrs. Standish en- 
couragingly. “It’s all right,’ he said. 
“He paid up.” 

After a while the car stopped at Mrs. 
She went out the 
front way and waited for Standish to 
join her. But the car passed and he did 
not appear. 

“How very careless he is,’’ said Mrs. 
Standish, ‘“‘to allow himself to be car- 
ried past his street. There is really no 
excuse for such. inattention.” 

She stood at the corner looking 
anxiously up and down the street. Soon 
another car stopped and Standish got 
off. 

“You needn’t say a word,’ he said. 
“It’s your own fault. A truck got in 
the way and I couldn’t catch that car 
you got in to save my neck. I called 
to you to get off, but you didn’t hear. 
I worried all the way up town. I knew 
you’d be hopping mad because I didn’t 
come inside.” 

“Oh,” said Mrs. Standish, “I’m not 
thinking of that. I am wondering who 
that man was that paid my car fare.” 





Through Equipment Twice Daily to the 
$50,000,000 Fair, St. Louis. 





On Grand Trunk’s fast express trains 
leaving Toronto daily at 8.00 a.m. and 
4.40 p.m. Former train has through 
Pullman sleeper and vestibule céach to 
St. Louis and dining ear to Port 
Huron, and the 4.40 p.m. train has 
through sleeper to St. Louis, parlor 
car to Detroit. This is a good oppor- 
tunity to visit your friends in Chi- 
cago, as the low rate of $19.20 in effect 
from Toronto to St. Louis permits 
stop-over at Chicago, also at Detroit 
and intermediate Canadian stations. 
Tickets, illustrated literature and fur- 
ther information at city office, north- 
west corner King and Yonge streets. 





Bird’s-Eye View of the Columbia River. 





An attractive topographical map, in 
colors, giving a comprehensive idea of 
the country on and tributary to the 
Columbia River. This map is in folder 
form, and on the reverse side contains 
an interesting description of the 
Columbia River route. Copies sent 
free by E. L. LOMAX, G. P. & T. A., 
U. P. R. R. Co., Omaha, Neb., on re- 
ceipt of four cents postage. 





Every Man His Own Employer. 





HE good old Kingdom of Kerry, 
where all the people are cou- 
sins, is again to the fore! This 
time through the unique scheme 
invented by one of her genuine 

“Sons of the Soil,” for dealing with the 
great question of “How to Employ the 
Unemployed.” 

A few more brilliant ideas of the 
same kind, and, no doubt, a training- 
school will be established in Kerry for 
teaching English statesmen how to deal 
with such questions. 

At any rate. this ‘new and original 
plan” has, up to the present, worked 
most satisfactorily for the inventor, 
and the pity is he can’t patent it, as 
there are sure to be a host of imitators 
when it becomes knowu. 

This problem of the utterly-stranded 
has now been solved in a most agree- 
able and amusing fashion, and the oc- 
cupation of the employment bureau 
may be regarded as gone. There will 
no longer be any need for processions 
with black flags, Tower Hill meetings, 
and the like, for the scheme of “Every 
Man his own Employer’ has nearly 
been accomplished. 

A man may be homeless, foodless, 
workless, yet he need not be driven to 
emigrate, or to consume the “‘skilly” of 
idleness provided by the thoughtful ad- 
ministrators of the Poor Law. When 
he is “stone broke’ he need not break 
stones for a living. When all else fails 
he can still be self-reliant, and can de- 
pend on himself, if not for a lengthened 
life of ease, at least for a good supply 
of “cash in hand.” 

This is how the wily Kerryman man- 
aged it. Being a laborer, he put him- 
self up for a raffle at sixpence a ticket 
among the farmers in the district, the 
winner to get a week’s work out of him. 
It happened that a fellow-laborer, who 
was in employment, who took a ticket 
to help the raffle, won the prize, and 
as this man had no work to get done, 
the “raffied’’ man nad both his money 
and his leisure. 

What a glorious scheme! And as was 
just and proper, the inventor had a 
long way the best of it, and can laugh 
at the farmers who were so eager to 
bang down their sixpences in their en- 
deavors to obtain cheap labor. But to 
prevent his being handed down to pos- 
terity as an awful example of mean- 
ness, he refunded the sixpence in- 
vested by the winner, and by way of 
interest ‘stood’ him several pints of 
porter and a glass of “potheen.” 

This genius has certainly opened up 
a vast field for enterprising persons in 
search of work. Proceeding on this 
plan, a clever man might make at one 
deal as much as would keep him com- 
fortably for a considerable time; or he 
might go from place to place, and by 
an energetic use of the raffle system 
need never lack means er employment. 


—— oo 


Taking Microbes’ Photographs. 





Photographs of living disease germs 
are the latest accomplishment of 
science, and will, of course, be of in- 
estimable value for medical and surgi- 
cal purposes. Given the complicated 
machinery and processes required to 
get the negative films for any set of 
life-motion pictures, fhe method of se- 
curing the films for germ life is simpler 
than might be supposed. The living 
germs to be pictured are put in a lan- 
tern-slide, in blood or water or other 
suitable medium, and projected on a 
screen, “just as they might be by a 
physician giving a lecture, and showing 
to the class the actual live germ and 
its habits, 

Alongside of the lantern is placed the 
machine for getting the negative films 
of the life-motion pictures, and it is 
operated—taking pictures of the pro- 
jection on the screen at the rate of 
about thirty a second—as by the or- 
dinary method. The lantern as usually 
operated magnifies the germ, and what- 
ever else the slide contains, about 
2,000,000 times. The negative-film ma- 
chine magnifies the image on the screen 
about three times, the resulting total 
magnification being 6,000,000. Once the 
film. strip is obtained in this way, it 
may® be used in the ordinary life-mo- 
tion picture-machine again and again. 

Magnified to the extent named, the 
germs of all the diseases for which 
they have been isolated and identified 
are readily observable. They are seen 
being born, moving about, growing, 
giving birth to other germs, and dying, 
just as they do in real life. The ma- 
chine may be run fast or slow, or 
stopped at any picture, or it may be 
set back for a close or more detailed 
study of something which has already 
been observed. 











and Stimulating. 


Lead Packets Only. 


‘‘Hot or Cold”- 


“SALADA" 


CEYLON tea is Equally Delicious, Refreshing 


July 9, 1904 





AND 





Rhens 


.. Natural Mineral Water “3 


Bottled at the “Rhens” Spring 
. in Germany—Rhens on the Rhine. 





FOR SALE AT 


Bingham’s Palm Garden @ 


LEADING HOTELS 








Oriental 


Kimonos 


for Summer 


We have just received a large 


stock of Ladies’ Oriental 
Kimonos in all shades of 
Turkishcrepon and slik, rang- 
ing in price from 


$2.00 up to $10.00 


Nothing is more comfortable 
than one of these to wear dur- 
ing the summer. No lady 
should be without ong, 


Courian, Babayan & Co. 
(Canada’s Famous Oriental Store) 
40 KING STREET EAST 





Miss Corsetta—What a beautiful bou- 
quet Clair has in her lap! 

Miss Pompoudora (looking)—That’s 
her hat. 


Mr. Critique—Yes, indeed, my house 
is simply full of Titians. 

Mrs. Nouveauriche—Good_ gracious! 
Ain’t there no way of killing ’em? 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births 
Brown—July 5, Toronto, Mrs. C. P. 
Brown, a daughter. 
Laidlaw—July 4, Toronto, Mrs. John Baird 
Laidlaw, a daughter, 
MacCallum—July 3, Toronto, Mrs. James 
MacCallum, a daughter. 
Minty—July 3, Toronto, Mrs. Gilbert S. 
Minty, a daughter. 








Marriages 
Kennedy—Webber—On Wednesday, June 
29, 1904, at All Saints’ Church, Toronto, 


by the Rev. Arthur Baldwin, Hilda 
M. Webber, daughter of John Web- 
ber, Esq., Toronto, to John S. Ken- 


nedy, son of William Kennedy, Esq., 
Bobcaygeon, 
Sedgwick—Pujolas—June 
Laura Allene 
Sedgwick. 
Norrie—De Bona—At All Saints’ Cathe- 
dral, Milwaukee, Wis., Friday, July 
Ist, Claude L. N. Norrie, Toronto, to 
Angela Evangeline de Bona, formerly 
of Naples, Italy. 
Anderson—W oodall—June 30, 
Caroline Emily Woodall 
Stewart Anderson, 
Berry—Burtchaell—June 29, Toronto, Kate 
Burtchaell to John Childs Berry, M.D, 
Brown—Ames—July 5, Toronto, Adelaide 
Elizabeth Ames to William George 
Brown. 
Finlayson—Sinclair—July 6, Orillia, Ethel 
Cordner Sinclair to William Finlayson, 
Graham—Livingstone—June 29, Toronto, 
Mrs. Mary Livingstone to William 
Graham. 
Hamilton—Mockridge—July 2, - Detroit, 
Eliza Henrietta Mockridge to Captain 


2lst, Toronto, 
Pujolas to James A. 


Toronto, 


to Albert 


C. Frederick Hamilton, Corps of 
Guides, Toronto. 
Haultain—Dennistoun—June 29, Peterbor- 
ough, Annie Camilla Dennistoun to 
Wilmot Gordon Haultain, 
Hoops—Laidlaw—June 22, Toronto, Kate 


Cameron Laidlaw to Howard Camp- 
bell Hoops. 

Merkley—Saunders—July 1, Bowmanville, 
Helen Saunders to H. O. Merkley. 
Orr—Parker—July 4, Toronto, Grace Par- 

ker to Clarence Herman Orr. 

Scott—Cowdy—July 1, Toronto, Annie M. 
Cowdy to Robert J. J. Scott. 

Stratton—Pangburo—July 5, Toronto, 
Mabel Evelyn Pangburn to Arthur A. 
Stratton. 

Ubukata—-Hisa nastsn—May 19, Tokio, 
Japan, Fumi @samatsu, daughter of 
Viscount Sadahiro Hisamatsu, to 
Shigesaburo Ubukata. 

Woods—Flanagan—July 4, Toronto, Ther- 
esa Flanagan to Fred Woods, 


Deaths 


Cameron—At Owen Sound, on Tuesday, 
July 6, 19044, Rosetta May McDougal, 
beloved wife of Colin Stewart Cameron, 
barrister-at-law, Owen Sound, in her 
2th year. 

Arglin—July 4, Richmond Hill, Sarah 
Fraances Anglin, aged 61 years. 

Bicomer—July 4, Toronto, Margaret 
Bloomer. 

Booth—July 8, Toronto, George F. Booth, 


















CuHas. POTTER - - 85 YONGE ST. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC DEPARTMENT 


Kodak 
ays 


Your enjoyment on your vacation 
will be greatly increased if you 
take along one of our cameras. 
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Our price list for developing and 
printing for the asking. 


C. B. PETRY, Proprietor. 


TORONTO 
SCHOOL OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 


AND EXPRESSION 
Meee) HALL 734 YONGE ST. 





i General Classes and Teachers’ Course 
Re-open October Ist. 


Private Recreative and Curative Work 
arranged for at Gymnasium during July 
and August. 


A Handbook of 
Modern Japan 


By ERNEST W. CLEMENT 
Illustrated, 8vo., net $1.40. 


“One ot the most valued, because fruitful» 
members of the Asiatic Society ot Japan, and 
with the advantage of over fifteen years’ residence 
in the provinces and capital of the Mikado’s Em- 
pire, Prefessor Clement is apeeetly the best fitted 
to give us not only a handbook of Japan but the 
Handbook. His twenty-one chapters, with ap- 
pendix ana index, abundant bib iography, rich 
discussion of varied topics, make this the best 
book-picture of the Japan of 1904. _ Besides read- 
ableness, one bas the sense, while enjoying it,” 
to know that it is perfectly trustworthy.” A 
laborious and conscientious student has patiently 
sifted and tested his facts, and with judicia 
mind presented them, No subject of importance 
concerning the Japanese and their country j 
left without treatment, This is ter eod 
for the library and the busy man.”— The Outlook, 
New York. 


William Briggs. 


————_ Publisher 


29-33 Richmond Street West 
Toronto 


The Marshall 





Sanitary Mattress. 


Thousands of Delighted users 
testify as to its Comfortable, 
Healthy and Durable qualities. 


It never sags. Get one and rest. 
See it at Simpson's. 


Toronto. London, 


Chicago. 





aged 18 years. 
Henry—July 4, Orono, 
Henry. 
Long—July 4, Toronto, John Joseph Long, 
aged 61 years. 
McMullen—July 6, Toronto, 
McMullen, aged 71 years. 
Smith—July 4, Torontot, Frederick E. 
Smith, aged 58 years. 
Whatmough—July 8, Toronto, 
Whatmough, aged 58 years. 
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W. H. STONE 
Undertaker 
343 


Eliza J. Cowan 
Cc. 


Thomas 


Jean 


YONGE STREET, 
Main 832 


J. YOUNG (Arex. Miltary 
The Leading Undertaker 
359 Yonge Street Phone M. 679, 
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